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LUCILLA; 


THE  RECONCILIATION. 


CHAPTER  XVIII. 

"  Need  I  urge 

The  tardy  thought,  through  all  the  various  rounds 
Of  this  existence,  that  thy  soft'ning  soul 
At  length  may  learn  what  energy  the  hand 
Of  virtue  mingles  in  the  bitter  tide 
Of  passions,  swelling  with  distress  and  pain, 
To  mitigate  the  sharp  with  gracious  drops 
Of  cordial  pleasure  ?" 

AKENSIDB. 

WHEN  Lucilla  had  recovered  from  the 
perturbation  her  unexpected  meeting 
with  Waters  had  occasioned,  she  went 
to  Lady  Elfield's  dressing-room,  as  it 
was  not  yet  the  dinner  hour,  to  deliver 
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2  LUCILLA. 

her  message,  and  report  how  she  had 
left  Mrs.  Con  way. 

Here  she  found  Louisa  at  the  harp, 
it  being  the  hour  in  which  she  usually 
practised. 

"  I  am  glad  you  are  come,"  said  she, 
"  we  have  been  wishing  for  you  :  Ca- 
milla has  thought  of  an  employment  for 
you, — but  how  did  you  leave  Mrs.  Con- 
way?" 

"  Rather  better,"  returned  Lucilla: 
"  may  I  ask  what  I  am  to  be  employed 
in  ?  my  abilities  will  not  extend  very 
far." 

"  Can  you  dress  a  young  lady?" 
asked  Louisa. 

"  I  should  be  happy  to  dress  you," 
she  replied. 

"  Not  me,  but  Miss  Newton,  who  is 
just  arrived  with  her  father,  and  has 
brought  no  servant  with  her  5  and  Ca- 
milla thought  you  would  perform  the 
office,  while  she  staid." 

Lucilla  could  scarcely   conceal  the 
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interest  she  felt  in  this  young  lady.- 
Thankful  for  such  an  opportunity  -of 
gratifying  Mrs.  Conwaj's  maternal  feel- 
ings, she  replied,  "  I  shall  do  it  with 
pleasure ;  it  is  my  wish  to  be  useful,  and 
Mrs.  Elgar  will  instruct  me  in  what  1 
am  deficient." 

"  Well  then,  it  is  settled  :  and  here 
comes  mamma  and  my  sister. — I  have 
told  Lucilla  your  plan,  Camilla,  and  she 
will  undertake  it." 

"  I  am  obliged  to  Miss  Camilla,  for 
giving  me  an  opportunity  of  being  of 
any  service,"  said  Lucilla,  very  mo- 
destly, "  and  I  shall  be  happy  to  wait 
on  the  young  lady,  if  I  am  not  too  ig- 
norant." 

"  She  is  not  very  gay,"  replied  Lady 
Elfield,  "  and  has  not  been  used  to 
the  paraphernalia  of  dress  -y  something 
younger  than  yourself,  but  as  her  father 
is  rather  particular  whom  she  has  about 
her,  I  would  rather  employ  you  than 
any  one  else.  Hitherto,  she  telis  me, 
B  2 
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she  has  had  no  assistant  at  her  toilette, 
but  an  old  nurse  who  drest  her  when  a 
child.  It  will  be  necessary  to  attend 
more  to  her  appearance  while  she  is 
here,  or  she  may  not  meet  with  the 
respect  which  is  her  due :  so  much  are 
externals  thought  of  at  present." 

"  I  will  take  a  lesson  of  Mrs.  Elgar," 
said  Lucilla,  "  and  if  the  young  ladies 
will  give  me  leave,  make  them  my 
pattern  of  dress  for  Miss  Newton." 

"  Your  own  taste  will  direct  you  best," 
returned  her  ladyship :  "  what  is  be- 
coming to  one,  is  not  always  so  to 
another." 

"  Does  the  young  lady  need  my  as- 
sistance at  present  ?"  enquired  Lucilla, 
eager  to  be  introduced  to  her. 

"  Yes,  indeed  she  does"  replied  Ca- 
milla, "  for  coming  so  much  before  we 
expected  them,  the  housekeeper  had 
not  prepared  her  apartments,  and  her 
dressing-room  is  in  complete  confusion. 
It  is  within  half  au  hour  of  dinner,  and 
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she  cannot  sit  down  in  her  habit,  as  we 
expect  a  large  party  to-day." 

Lucilla  breathless  with  expectation, 
followed  her  conductress  to  Miss  New- 
ton's apartment,  where  they  found  her 
opening  her  trunks  and  portmanteau, 
vainly  endeavouring  to  discover  the 
dress  she  intended  to  put  on.  "  It  must 
be  in  a  small  box  which  is  not  here," 
said  she,  addressing  Miss  Elfield's  maid, 
who  was  assisting  her  in  the  search, 
"  will  you  have  the  goodness  to  enquire 
if  it  is  not  in  my  father's  room  ?" 

"  Martha,"  said  the  lady's  maid,  to 
one  of  the  housemaids  who  was  ar- 
ranging the  things  in  the  adjoining 
dressing-room,  "  you  go  and  see  for 
another  box  belonging  to  Miss  New- 
ton," as  if  she  thought  it  would  degrade 
herself  to  make  the  enquiry. 

The  young  lady  saw  she  had  com- 
mitted an  error,  in  asking  such  a  thing 
of  so  great  a  lady,  and  was  still  more 
confused. 
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"  1  have  brought  you  another  assis- 
tant, my  dear  Miss  Newton,"  said  Ca- 
milla, introducing  Lucilla,  "  one  who  will 
be  happy  to  be  your  attendant,  while 
we  have  the  pleasure  of  your  company. 

1  could  say  a  great  deal  in  her  favour 
were  she  not  present,  as  it  is,  she  must 
bring  her  own  recommendation." 

"  I  am  sure  I  shall  be  very  much 
obliged  to  any  one  who  will  assist  me," 
returned  the  young  lady,  "  for  I  am 
sadly  distressed  at  present." 

Her  look  and  manners  were  so  engag- 
ing, that  had  not  Lucillabeen  interested 
for  her  as  she  really  was,  she  must  have 
gained  her  affections.  She  was  very 
pretty,  and  with  no  appearance  of 
childish  simplicity,  still  seemed  unadul- 
terated nature.  The  similarity  of  her 
voice  to  her  mother's,  struck  Lucilla. 
"  Gh!"  thought  she,  "  what  would  she 
not  give  to  hear  it!" 

On  her  asking  permission  to  place 
her  things  in  the  drawers,  Miss  New- 
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ton  replied,  "  thank  you ;  I  am  ashamed 
to  give  you  the  trouble  !  I  have  been 
used  to  wait  on  myself."  The  maid  now 
entered  with  the  other  box,  and  taking 
it  from  her  hand,  she  displayed  the  dress 
she  meant  to  wear. 

"  Miss  Camilla,"  said  she,  "  will  you 
excuse  my  ignorance,  and  tell  me  if 
you  think  it  will  do  for  this  evening  ?" 

"  Very  well,  indeed!"  replied  Ca- 
milla, "  and  now  let  Lucilla  assist  you 
to  put  it  on,  or  you  will  be  too  late : 
and  as  she  is  to  be  your  maid,  leave  her 
to  put  the  rest  away,  while  we  are  at 
dinner." 

"  Had  not  /  better  dress  the  lady's 
hair,  ma'am,"  said  the  other  attendant; 
"  it  requires  some  practice  to  do  it  well, 
after  seeing  me  do  it  once  or  twice " 

"  Settle  that  between  yourselves !" 
said  Camilla,  interrupting  her;  "  there 
is  no  time  to  be  lost.  I  must  return  to 
the  drawing-room,  for  the  company  are 
arriving." 
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Miss  Newton  looked  distressed,  and  as 
far  as  looks  can  speak,  they  seemed  to 
say,  "  I  wish  I  had  not  come  from 
home." 

"  What  trouble  I  am  giving!'*  said 
she,  seating  herself  before  the  glass,  as 
if  for  an  operation. 

"  No  trouble  at  all,  ma'am  !"  replied 
the  officious  damsel.  "  How  would  you 
like  your  hair  done,  ma'am?  in  the  Gre- 
cian or  Chinese  style  ?" 

.'*  Oh,  any  style  you  like !"  returned  the 
lady,  smiling  at  the  question,  "  and 
what  is  least  trouble;  my  hair  has  had 
very  little  pains  taken  with  it." 

"  Your  curls  are  natural  then,  I  sup- 
pose, ma'am,  and  I  shall  dress  it  in  a 
minute  or  two." 

Miss  Newton  looked  at  any  thing 
rather  than  her  own  figure,  although 
the  glass  was  placed  in  the  most  advan- 
tageous situation.  She  left  it  to  the 
discretion  of  the  operator,  to  whose  sa- 
tisfaction the  business  was  soon  per- 
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formed.  After  bestowing  on  it  her  own 
commendations,  and  assuring  the  young 
lady  it  was  in  the  highest  fashion,  and 
according  to  the  last  lesson  she  had 
received  before  she  came  from  town, 
she  departed,  and  left  Lucilla  to  do  the 
rest. 

<e  The  highest  fashion,  indeed!"  re- 
peated Miss  Newton,  as  she  now  exa- 
mined her  head-dress,  whose  extraordi- 
nary height  astonished  her ;  "  don't  I 
k>ok  a  strange  figure  ?"  said  she  to  Lu- 
cilla. 

*  "  I  believe  most  ladies  wear  their  hair 
in  this  style,  at  present,  ma'am,"  re- 
plied Lucilla,  who  hastily  finished  the 
important  business  of  dressing,  on  ac- 
count of  the  shortness  of  the  time :  but 
she  was  careful  that  nothing  should  be 
incongruous  or  amiss;  and  when  Miss 
Newton  entered  the  drawing-room, 
flushed  and  confused  at  appearing  be- 
fore so  much  company,  Miss  Camilla 
B-3 
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endeavoured  to  re-assure  her,  by  whis- 
pering, "  her  dress  was  very  becoming." 

When  Lucilla  was  left  alone,  she  sat 
down  to  reflect  on  the  new  office  in 
which  she  was  so  suddenly  engaged, 
and  the  opportunity  it  would  afford  her 
to  fulfil  the  wishes  of  her  friend.  The 
occurrences  of  the  morning  then  re- 
turned to  her  mind,  and  she  was  in  dan- 
ger of  forgetting  all  she  had  to  do,  in 
the  recollection  of  Waters's  words  and 
manner,  till  Mrs.  Elgar  appeared  to 
offer  her  assistance  and  instruction. 

Lucilla  was  better  pleased  to  see  her 
than  the  other  lady's-maid,  of  whom  she 
knew  but  little,  and  gladly  accepted  her 
services. 

Miss  Newton's  clothes  were  soon  pro- 
perly placed,  and  in  exact  order;  the 
boxes  were  removed,  and  the  room  ren- 
dered fit  for  her  reception. 

"  You  must  be  in  waiting  when  she 
leaves  the  dining-room,"  said  Mrs.  El- 
gar,  "  in  case  her  dress  should  want  any 
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alteration ;  and  then  your  time  is  your 
own  till  she  retires  for  the  night." 

Lucilla  expressed  her  hope,  that  she 
should  please  her,  as  it  did  not  appear 
a  very  difficult  task. 

"  This  cannot  be  said  of  many  ladies," 
returned  her  instructress.  "I  have  known 
some,  who  at  other  times  are  very  good 
natured,  always  out  of  humour  at  the 
dressing-table.  The  poor  maids  are 
often  blamed  because  their  ladies  can- 
not look  to  please  themselves.  Nay, 
the  very  looking-glasses  have  been 
broken  for  the  ill  looks  of  their  owners." 

"  Defend  we  from  such  ladies  I"  ex- 
claimed Lucilla,  smiling. 

After  Mrs.  Elgar  had  left  her,  she 
went  to  inform  her  aunt  and  Mr.  Wil- 
liams of  her  new  occupation.  They 
were  delighted  to  hear  the  lady  was  a 
niece  of  her  who  had  married  the  good 
Mr.  Henry,  on  whose  many  virtues  they 
again  pronounced  an  eulogium,  but  Lu- 
cilla was  at  present  more  inclined  to 
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think  on  the  living  than  the  dead,  and 
her  thoughts  wandered  from  Mrs.  Con- 
way  to  her  daughter,  and  from  them  to 
Mr.  Waters. 

¥»  hen  she  returned  to  her  station,  she 
endeavoured  to  fix  her  attention  on 
the  second  volume  of  "  The  Countess 
and  Gertrude."  She  liked  the  character 
of  Lady  Mary  very  much,  particularly 
her  plans  of  doing  good.  Her  notions 
of  religion,  and  spending  the  Sunday, 
pleased  her  very  well,  but  she  was  al- 
most tired  of  reading  some  of  her  very 
long  speeches.  Long  as  she  had  given 
up  her  acquaintance  with  the  heroines 
of  romance,  she  could  scarcely  forgive 
Mr.  Sydeiiham's  doubting  the  virtue 
"of  her  former  favourites.  Gertrude  was 
very  clever,  had  many  advantages  be- 
yond herself,  in  the  society  of  such  men 
as  Mr.  Sterling  and  the  Mr.  Sydenhams. 
She  saw  more  company  also,  and  had  a 
much  greater  thirst  for  knowledge  !  there 
was  no  longer  any  similarity  between 
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them  !  "  What  use  could  learning  be 
to  wie,"  said  she,  "  even  if  I  could  ob- 
tain it?  Gertrude  was  considered  as  a 
gentlewoman,  her  birth  made  her  so. 
But  at  best,  a  humble  companion  to 
such  a  lady  must  be  my  lot."  She  no 
longer  desired  to  know  how  Gertrude 
would  act  towards  Portagis:  he  was 
very  low  in  her  estimation,  and  Waters 
was  very  unlike  him. 

As  to  Gertrude's  enthusiasm  about  the 
Romans,  she  wondered  she  had  not  pre- 
ferred  the    Grecians.     In  her   opinion, 
they  were  the  best,  but  what  should  she 
know  who  could  not  read  their  history 
in  the  original  language.     In  short,  she 
was   growing     discontented,     had    not 
Mrs.  Conway's  favourite  maxim,  which 
we  have  before  repeated,  recurred  t6 
her  mind ; 

«  If  happiness  has  not  her  seat 
And  centre  in  the  breast. 
We  ma)'  be  wise,  or  rich,  or  great, 
But  never  can  be  blest." 


14  LUCILLA. 

Lucilla  saw  the  justness  of  the  author's 
remarks  on  secret  journals,  confessions, 
&c.  but  smiled  as  she  read  her  objec- 
tion to  a  biographer's  relating  trifling 
faults  for  the  many  trivial  errors  she 
had  herself '  recorded  of  almost  all  her 
acquaintance  in  the  first  volume,  came 
to  her  recollection*,  accompanied  with 
such  observations  as  these,  "  We  could 
not  do  so."  "  We  cannot  do  this."  "  Such 
is  the  inconsistency  of  human  nature  !" 
thought  Lucilla,  "  which  Mrs.  Conway 
has  so  often  pointed  out." 

The  character  of  Mrs.  Dough  amused 
her,  till  she  recollected  the  death  of  poor 
Alice's  parents,  and  how  likely  she  was 
to  give  way  to  the  same  folly,  while  en- 
gaged in  the  intricacies  of  romance,  had 
not  Mrs.  Conway's  guiding  hand  res- 
cued her  from  the  labyrinth  ! 

As  for  novels,  she  had  never  seen  any. 
The  book  she  now  had  was  pronounced 

*  It  might  be  pleaded,  as  an  excuse,  that  no 
names  are  mentioned. 
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not  one,  yet  it  interested  her  greatly; 
and  had  not  the  entrance  of  Miss  New- 
ton and  Louisa  removed  her  attention, 
she  could  not  tell  how  long  it  might 
have  occupied  her  time  and  thoughts. 

"  How  comfortable  you  have  made 
my  room,"  said  Miss  Newton.  "  I  am 
very  much  obliged  to  you ;"  then  step- 
ping to  the  glass,  she  added,  "  you  shall 
dress  my  head  to-morrow :  this  style 
does  not  suit  me  at  all  !  I  thought  my 
father  would  not  like  it !"  addressing 
Louisa,  "  you  don't  know  what  attention 
he  pays  to  my  dress.  He  whispered  to 
me  just  now,  that  if  my  head  was  as  full 
of  nonsense  within  as  it  is  without,  he 
should  have  cause  to  regret  it !  I  would 
not  give  him  uneasiness  for  the  world! 
I  know  I  have  too  many  curls  !  my  little 
noddle  was  never  so  decked  before  !" 

"  Shall  I  alter  your  hair  now,  ma'am  ?" 
said  Lucilla  very  respectfully. 

"  If  you  could  put  some  of  it  out  of 
the  way,  I  would  thank  you,"  returned 
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she.  cc  I  certainly  look  as  if  I  was 
frightened,  and  in  truth,  I  am  not  a  lit- 
tle so,  at  the  appearance  I  make — your 
easy  ringlets,"  said  she  to  Louisa,  "  are 
much  more  becoming." 

"  I  dress  as  a  child,"  returned  Louisa, 
"  mamma  says  the  simplest  mode  is  best 
at  my  age." 

"  And  at  mine  too  !"  said  her  visitor, 
"  I  am  but  sixteen  !" 

During  this  conversation,  Lucilla  had 
removed  some  of  the  exuberant  locks, 
and  brought  them  into  a  narrower 
compass. 

"  This  will  do  much  better,"  said 
Miss  Newton,  "  I  am  obliged  to  you ;  I 
hope  my  father  will  like  it  better  now  : 
Come,  Miss  Louisa,  I  will  detain  you 
no  longer." 

"  I  do  not  know  that  I  am  to  return 
to  the  company  any  more  this  evening," 
replied  Louisa,  "  it  is  getting  late,  and 
mamma  does  not  allow  me  to  take  tea 
with  her;  it  is  quite  an  indulgence  that 
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I  dined  with  you  to-day.  Lucilla  is  my 
companion  in  the  evening,  and  we  have 
a  new  book  to  read,  have  we  not,  Lu- 
cilla?" 

"  If  you  please,  ma'am." 
"  Dear  Lucilla !    do  not  be  so  cere- 
monious  to  me!    are  we  not  friends? 
have  I  offended  you  ?" 

"  Oh,  no,  Miss  Louisa,  I  think  my- 
self fortunate  in  your  friendship,  but  I 
must  not  forget  that  if  you  overlook  the 
distance  between  us,  I  must  not !" 

"  Nonsense !  let  not  the  distinction 
commence  to-night,  I  beg  of  you." 

"  I  hope  it  will  always  be  recollected 
on  my  part,"  said  Lucilla,  with  a  smile, 
that  spoke  her  sense  of  kindness. 

Miss  Newton  asked,  what  book  they 
were  to  read  ? 

"  A  volume  of  Crabbe's  poems,"  re- 
turned Louisa,  "  which  Mrs.  Conway 
has  lent  us.  Mamma  always  lets  me 
read  what  that  lady  approves.  She  is  a 
very  good  friend  to  us  all :  Lucilla  first 
introduced  her  to  us." 
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"  I  would  prefer  joining  your  party, 
to  remaining  in  the  drawing-room  all 
the  evening,"  said  Miss  Newton ;  "  May 
I  not  steal  away  ?  I  have  not  been  used 
to  so  much  company." 

"  But  you  must  become  accustomed 
to  it,"  said  Camilla,  who  entered  time 
enough  to  hear  the  conclusion  of  this 
speech.  "  Mamma  has  sent  me  to  look 
for  you ;  what  would  she  say  to  hear 
you  express  yourself  thus  ?" 

"  I  would  not  be  uncivil,"  replied  her 
guest,  "  but  Miss  Louisa  tells  me,  she 
does  not  join  our  party  in  an  even- 
ing?" 

"  Not  when  it  is  so  large,"  replied 
Camilla,  "  but  we  must  not  all  be  chil- 
dren. I  allow,  a  dressing-room  tete-d- 
tete  with  a  friend  is  very  agreeable, 
sometimes,  but  we  must  learn  to  appear 
at  ease  in  public  as  well  as  in  private." 

"  I  fancy  I  am  more  fitted  for  retired 
enjoyments,"  said  Miss  Newton,  "  I 
have  hitherto  spent  a  very  secluded 
life,  and  you  must  excuse  me  if  I  rather 
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cling  to  my  old  habits.  However,  you 
shall  be  my  guide  through  the  paths  of 
public  life,  if  you  will  not  lead  me  where 
it  would  be  wrong  to  follow !" 

With  this  stipulation  they  repaired  to 
the  company,  and  Lucilla  and  Louisa 
to  their  usual  apartment.  After  they 
had  taken  tea,  their  reading  com- 
menced, but  it  was  often  interrupted  by 
a  recurrence  to  Miss  Newton. 

"  I  wonder  if  she  wishes  to  be  here 
now  ?"  said  Louisa,  "  I  dare  say  by  this 
time  she  has  forgotten  us,  and  is  quite 
reconciled  to  the  splendid  drawing- 
room." 

<c  It  depends  on  who  are  her  compa- 
nions," replied  Lucilla,  and  a  secret 
wish  arose  in  her  heart  in  spite  of 
herself,  to  know  if  she  was  noticed  by 
Waters  j  "  she  would  think  it  pleasant, 
then !"  thought  she. 

At  ten  o'clock  Mrs.  Elgar  appeared, 
and  reminded  Louisa  it  was  her  hour  of 
going  to  rest.  The  friends  parted,  and 
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Lucilla  repaired  to  Miss  Newton's  apart- 
ment, where  she  had  still  two  hours  to 
sit  before  she  appeared,  but  these  were 
not  heavy.  "  The  Countess  and  Ger- 
trude" was  again  in  her  hands,  the  he- 
roine was  seen  in  a  new  light,  she  was 
to  encounter  new  difficulties,  which 
from  her  having  read  so  many  ro- 
mances, Lucilla  seemed  to  understand 
better .  than  Gertrude  did ;  and  she 
thought  Mr.  Sydenham's  advice  and 
care  of  her,  was  preferable  to  all  the 
knight-errants  she  had  formerly  ad- 
mired. Part  of  her  time  was  spent  in 
devising  when  she  could  best  visit  Mrs. 
Conway,  to  whom  she  was  impatient  to 
relate  every  word  and  look  of  her 
daughter. 

During  these  solitary  reflections,  that 
young  lady  was  flattered  and  caressed 
by  the  company  to  whom  she  was  in- 
troduced. Every  thing  she  said  or  did 
was  admired,  though  there  was  nothing 
particular  in  either ;  her  being  the  only 
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child  of  a  baronet  of  good  fortune,  made 
her  of  consequence.  The  gentlemen 
were  eager  to  converse  with  her,  and 
the  ladies  solicitous  to  gain  her  friend- 
ship:  she  was  pleased  by  their  atten- 
tions, but  not  elated,  for  her  father  had 
told  her  what  she  might  expect,  and 
that  neither  the  professions  of  the  one 
or  the  other  were  to  be  believed  on 
their  first  approaches. 

She  strictly  adhered  to  his  rule,  and 
heard  all  that  was  said  with  a  mixture 
of  incredulity  and  indifference,  that  did 
not  afford  much  encouragement  to  pro- 
ceed. She  was  not  eager  to  enter  into 
conversation,  but  what  she  said  shewed 
a  cultivated  mind.  Having  been  the 
companion  of  her  father  and  his  friends, 
she  was  well  acquainted  with  what  was 
passing  on  the  great  theatre  of  the 
world.  On  public  events  and  historical 
facts  she  could  converse  with  freedom, 
while  she  had  no  idea  she  was  display- 
ing greater  knowledge  and  superior 
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judgement  than  the  generality  of  her 
sex. 

On  retiring  for  the  night  she  made 
many  apologies  to  Lucilla  for  keeping 
her  up  so  late,  and  seemed  more  intent 
upon  her  accommodation  than  her  own. 
"  Among  our  other  amusements,  we 
have  been  practising  some  new  dances 
against  this  grand  ball,"  said  shei 
"  quadrilles  and  Spanish  fandangoes,  and 
twenty  other  odd  names,  which  I  can- 
not remember,  but  no  waltzes  5  I  find 
Sir  Charles  dislikes  them  as  much  as  my 
father,  so  I  must  wait  another  opportu- 
nity of  seeing  them  performed.  There 
is  a  friend  of  Mr.  Elfield's,  of  the  name 
of  Waters,  who  excels  in  the  Spanish 
dances ;  have  you  seen  him  ?" 

"  I  have  not  seen  him  dance,  ma'am, 
at  least  not  very  lately  -"  returned  Lu- 
cilla with  some  confusion. 

"  Ah  !  I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  Miss 
Newton,  "  I  forget  how  tired  you  are, 
and  how  late  it  is ;  I  am  chattering  as 
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if  I  had  my  old  attendant  from  home, 
who  is  desirous  of  knowing  all  that  I 
meet  with." 

"  I  am  not  at  all  tired,  ma'am,"  re- 
plied Lucilla,  "  it  is  not  the  least  of  our 
privileges  that  we  are  allowed  to  share 
in  the  pleasures  of  our  ladies,  by  attend- 
ing to  their  recital.  Miss  Louisa  tells 
me  she  is  engaged  to  dance  with  the 
gentleman  you  mention  at  the  birth-day 
ball." 

"  Is  she  ?  I  hope  I  shall  likewise 
have  that  honour.  I  heard  him  ask  for 
her  to  practise  some  of  the  dances,  and 
Mr.  Elfield  told  him  she  was  with  you, 
and  could  not  be  disturbed.  Did  you 
enjoy  your  book  ?" 

"  Yes,  ma'am,"  replied  Lucilla,  and 
blushing  as  she  spoke,  added  something 
about  the  great  kindness  she  had  re- 
ceived from  all  Sir  Charles's  family. 
Receiving  her  dismissal  soon  after,  she 
retired  to  rest,  ruminating  on  what  might 
be  the  consequence  of  Mr.  Waters's  in- 
troduction to  Miss  Newton. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


"  E'en  in  the  vale  where  Wisdom  loves  to  dwell, 
With  friendship,  peace,  and  contemplation  joined, 
How  many  rack'd  with  honest  passions  droop, 
In  deep  retired  distress  ?" 

THOMSON. 


J  HE  next  morning  when  it  was  time 
to  rise,  Lucilla  was  at  the  bed-side  of 
Miss  Newton,  whom  with  some  difficul- 
ty she  awoke. 

"  I  have  been  dreaming  of  home  all 
night,"  said  the  young  lady,  "  and  ex- 
pected to  see  my  good  old  nurse  com- 
ing to  call  me  ;  what  would  she  say  if 
she  knew  how  late  I  am  in  bed  ?  Is  not 
the  breakfast  over,  Lucilla  ?" 

"  No,  ma*  am,  you  are  not  later  than 
the  other  ladies." 

"  Am  I  not  ?"  said  she,  shading  her 
eyes  from  the  bright  sun  which  darted 
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its  rays  through  the  gothic  casement  of 
her  window.  "  What  a  beautiful  morn- 
ing !  How  foolish  thus  to  turn  the  day 
into  night !  Had  I  been  at  Newton,  I 
should  have  taken  a  long  walk  with  my 
father  before  this  time." 

Her  morning  dress  was  soon  chosen, 
its  characteristic  was  neatness,  and  Lu- 
cilla  thought  it  became  her  still  better 
than  the  one  worn  on  the  preceding 
evening. 

She  already  felt  the  pleasure  there  is 
in  seeng  another  look  well,  which  is  pro- 
portionate to  the  interest  we  take  in 
them,  and  the  share  we  have  had  in 
producing  it.  That  which  Miss  Newton 
excited  in  Lucilla,  arose  not  only  from 
observing  her  solicitude  repaid  by  her 
appearance,  but  also  from  her  antici- 
pating what  she  should  have  to  relate 
to  Mrs.  Conway. 

As  she  was  repairing  to  the  breakfast- 
room,  with  Lucilla  for  her  guide,  the 
long  and  intricate  passages  of  the  Castle 
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having  made  a  conductor  necessary  in 
the  first  exploring  of  them,  they  were 
met  by  Sir  John  Newton:  with  a  smiling 
countenance  he  reproached  his  daugh- 
ter for  rising  so  late,  and  told  her  she 
did  not  know  what  she  had  lost.  "In 
such  a  country  as  this,"  said  he,  "  the 
morning  is  delightful,  and  I  have  taken 
a  long  walk." 

"  I  have  already  regretted  lying  in 
bed,  my  dear  father,  and  to-morrow  I 
am  determined  to  accompany  you  at 
our  usual  hour.  Lucilla  shall  call  me." 

Sir  John  turned  to  see  her,  of  whom 
she  spoke.  It  was  only  a  glance  that 
he  honoured  her  with  at  first,  but  as  if 
she  had  brought  some  one  to  his  recol- 
lection, he  enquired,  "  Who  did  you 
say  ?" 

"  Lucilla,  papa,  the  young  person 
Lady  Elfield  spoke  of,  and  whom  she 
has  appointed  to  be  of  my  cabinet  coun- 
cil in  dressing." 

"  I  beg  her  pardon,  I  recollect  now," 
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Said  Sir  John  ;  observing  Lucilla's  con- 
fusion, "  but  are  you  not  ready  for  the 
breakfast  table  ?" 

ff  Yes,  papa,  I  was  going  thither;  Lu- 
cilla  was  shewing  me  the  way." 

"  I  can  conduct  you,"  said  he;  Lu- 
cilla  slightly  curtsied  and  withdrew. 

"  Is  she  not  very  handsome,  papa  ?" 
asked  Miss  Newton,  as  soon  as  she  was 
out  of  hearing,  "  Lady  Elfield  says,  she 
is  a  superior  young  woman,  and  Miss 
Louisa. is  very  fond  of  her." 

"  Beware  of  female  duplicity !"  said 
he,  stung  by  the  recollection  of  what 
had  passed  in  his  own  family.  "  Among 
your  equals  there  is  danger,  but  in  an 
inferior,  a  pleasing  outside  and  specious 
manners,  may  gain  your  confidence, 
before  you  are  aware  that  they  are 
totally  unworthy  of  it,  and  then !  Oh, 
you  do  not  know  the  use  they  make  of 
it !"  added  he,  deeply  sighing.  "  As  for 
females,  such  as  we  saw  last  night,  you 
know  my  opinion  of  them ;  drest-up 
C  2 


28  LUCILLA. 

themselves  and  sitting  in  a  drest-up 
apartment,  their  whole  attention  centres 
in  themselves ;  if  they  are  attentive  to 
others  it  is  only  that  they  may  appear 
to  advantage, — how  they  shall  display 
their  various  attainments,  and  appeal 
amiable,  is  their  chief  concern !  their 
lips  utter  the  noblest  happiest  senti- 
ments, but  their  hearts  have  nothing 
to  do  with  them  !  afraid  to  stir  beyond 
the  boundaries  of  modern  politeness,  or 
to  appear  ignorant  of  fashionable  man- 
ners, they  know  no  pleasure  but  that  of 
display  ;  the  blossoms  are  fair,  but  look 
for  fruit,  and  you  are  disappointed. 
Even  the  means  of  being  serviceable 
to  others  are  lost,  unless  they  also  afford 
an  opportunity  of  shewing  themselves 
in  some  new  and  engaging  light." 

Such  was  the  opinion  Sir  John  New- 
ton entertained  of  modern  fine  ladies ; 
that  they  were  cynical  it  must  be  con- 
fessed, but  when  the  severe  disappoint- 
ment he  had  experienced  in  his  domes  • 
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tic  happiness  is  considered,  some  allow- 
ance may  be  claimed  for  a  man  still 
feeling  the  deprivation,  which  the  art  of 
one  woman  and  the  credulity  of  another 
had  occasioned. 

During  the  breakfast  hour,  Lucilla 
hastened  to  visit  Mrs.  Conway,  whom 
she  hoped  to  find  more  composed,  for 
well  she  knew  what  she  had  to  relate 
would  awaken  all  her  feelings* 

"  And  that  was  Sir  John,  Newton  !" 
thought  she  to  herself,  as  she  walked 
hastily  over  the  fields,  "  the  man  whom 
she  has  so  offended : — how  shall  I  tell 
her  that  I  have  seen  him  /" 

On  entering  her  friend's  apartment, 
she  found  her  just  arisen  from  breakfast, 
and  vainly  endeavouring  to  calm  her 
mind  by  reading;  her  countenance 
shewed  she  had  slept  but  little,  and  was 
ill  ?.t  ease  ;  the  sight  of  Luciila  gave  it  a, 
momentary  gleam  of  pleasure. 

"  To  ni  ;!it,"  said  she,  "  my  husband 
and  daughter  will  be  at  the  Castle;  Oh ! 
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that  I  might  welcome  their  arrival  instead 
of  shunning  their  sight !  my  fatal  impru- 
dence has  indeed  brought  its  own  pu- 
nishment. I  was  warned  of  the  con- 
sequences, yet  braved  his  displeasure !" 

Lucilla  siglied,  "  What  would  you  say 
if  they  were  already  arrived  ?"  said  she. 

"  Are  they  ?  are  they  ?"  enquired 
Mrs.  Conway,  with  breathless  emotion ; 
"  and  have  you  seen  them?  seen  my 
childr 

"  Yes,"  returned  Lucilla,  the  tears 
starting  in  her  eyes ;  "  I  am  appointed 
her  attendant,  I  dress  her  and  behold 
her  in  her  most  retired  moments  ;  she  is 
all  you  could  wish  !" 

The  agitated  mother  could  only  weep, 
she  would  have  asked  a  thousand  ques- 
tions, but  utterance  was  denied  her. 

Lucilla  read  her  wishes,  and  conti- 
nued as  well  as  her  feelings  would  per- 
mit; "she  appears  very  amiable,  and 
has  found  happiness  in  a  domestic  life, 
her  pleasures  are  of  the  retired  kind." 
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Mrs.  Conway  deeply  sighed,  her  eyes 
were  fixt  on  Lucilla,  eagerly  watching 
for  every  word  she  spoke. 

"  She  is  rather  tall,"  added  Lucilla, 
"  very  pretty,  and  has  an  intelligent 
countenance." 

"  And  have  you  been  employed  about 
her  person?"  said  Mrs.  Conway,  at  length 
breaking  silence ;  "  Oh  !  I  shall  look  at 
you  with  double  pleasure!" 

"  I  drest  her  hair  last  night,  and  gave 
great  satisfaction  :  it  is  a  beautiful  colour, 
and  curls  naturally." 

The  unhappy  mother  looked  as  if  she 
could  have  kissed  the  fingers  that  had 
been  so  employed.  "I  remember  it  round 
her  little  smiling  face,"  said  she,  again 
bursting  into  tears;  "  Ah!  why  did  I 
leave  her!  did  she  speak  of  her  father?" 

"  Yes,  and  with  the  utmost  respect; 
she  seems  very  desirous  of  pleasing  him." 

"  I  am  thankful  she  does  not  fall  into 
the  error  of  her  unhappy  mother  !  but 
what  else  does  she  say?" 

"  She  speaks  with  great  affection  of 
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a  nurse  who  has  attended  on  her  from 
her  childhood." 

"  The  same  I  left  with  her  :  the  faith- 
ful creature  would  not  abandon  her  as 
I  had  done  !  but  tell  me  more." 

"  At  present  I  have  no  more  to  re- 
late;" said  Lucilla,  "  except  that  she 
has  been  used  to  walk  before  breakfast 
with  her  father,  and  intends  doing  so  to- 
morrow morning." 

"  Oh  !  for  some  friendly  shelter  from 
whence  I  could  see  them  unobserved ! — 
before  breakfast  did  you  say  ?" 

"  Yes,  Sir  John  was  out  this  morning, 
I  was  with  Miss  Newton  when  he  met 
us  as  he  returned  from  his  walk." 

"  \Vhere  was  it?  how  did  he  look  ?" 
were  Mrs.  Conway's  eager  enquiries. 

"  It  was  as  I  was  conducting  her  to 
the  breakfast-room. — He  looked  very 
well,  and  by  no  means  an  old  man." 

"  AJ) !  no !  sorrow  has  not  wrinkled 
his  brow,  nor  has  his  conduct  been  such 
as  to  cause  him  regret ! — but  tell  me, 
when  did  they  arrive?" 
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«  While  I  was  with  you  yesterday 
noon,"  replied  Lucilla. 

"  1  am  thankful  I  was  out  of  the  house 
first/'  said  Mrs.  Conway,  shuddering  at 
the  escape  she  had  had ;  "  though  my 
own  happiness  is  withered,  I  would  not 
blast  their's,  still  more  than  I  have  al- 
ready done  it !" 

"  Does  he  seem  fond  of  his  daughter?" 
continued  she,  after  a  moment's  pause, 
unwilling  to  relinquish  the  melancholy 
pleasure  of  speaking  of  him. 

"  As  far  as  1  could  judge  by  his  looks 
and  his  words,  very  much  so,"  returned 
Lucilla. 

Again  they  were  silent,  till  Mrs.  Con- 
way  with  looks  of  extreme  distress,  said, 
"  my  only  friead,  I  have  entrusted  you 
with  my  dearest  -secret !  Oh,  keep  it 
sacred,  but  bring  me  every  the  minutest 
account  of  her  whom  I  must  never  see 
unless  it  is  by  fctealth  !" 

With  tears  of  the  tenderest  pity,  Lu- 
cilla premised  to  obey,  and  after  pro- 
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longing  her  visit  far  beyond  the  time 
she  intended,  in  which  she  repeated 
again  andNagain  the  words  and  looks  of 
Miss  Newton,  she  returned  to  prepare 
her  toilette  against  the  hour  of  dressing 
for  dinner. 

She  found  her  in  her  room  with  Ca- 
milla and  Louisa.  "  Have  I  been  wanted, 
ma'am?"  was  Lucilla's  first  enquiry. 

"  Not  at  all,"  replied  her  amiable 
mistress,  "  but  now  if  you  please  you 
shall  exhibit  my  wardrobe,  as  I  wish  to 
have  the  opinion  of  these  ladies  on  my 
ball  dress,  and  I  am  already  so  much  of 
a  fine  lady,  as  not  to  know  where  to  find 
my  own  clothes." 

Lucilla  was  about  to  follow  her  direc- 
tions, when  Camilla  asked  her  if  she  had 
been  to  Mrs.  Conway's?  and  how  she 
had  left  her  ? 

She  replied,  she  was  just  come  from 
thence,  that  Mrs.  Conway  was  very 
poorly,  and  still  persisted  in  her  inten- 
tion of  not  coming  to  the  Castle,  while 
there  was  company, 
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"  I  am  sorry  for  it,"  returned  the 
young  lady,  "  Mrs.  Con  way  would  be 
an  agreeable  addition  to  any  company.'' 

"  Is  that  the  friend  of  Lucilla,  whom 
you  told  me  of  last  night?"  said  Miss 
Newton  to  Louisa,  "  I  hope  she  will  alter 
her  intention  before  we  leave  you,  for 
I  am  very  desirous  of  seeing  her." 

"  Not  more  than  she  is  to  see  you,  my 
dear  young  lady  :"  thought  Lucilla,  but 
let  not  my  readers  think  she  said  it,  even 
in  her  looks :  she  opened  the  drawers, 
and  produced  the  ball  dress. 

"  Now  ladies,  I  must  call  a  consulta- 
tion," said  Miss  Newton,  laughingly,  "  if 
it  is  not  splendid  enough,  I  mean  to  have 
another,  for  I  should  be  sorry  not  to  do 
honour  to  the  occasion;  my  father 
has  never  yet  curtailed  my  expences, 
though  he  has  not  been  particularly 
careful  that  my  clothes  should  come 
from  the  most  fashionable  houses." 

Camilla  smiled,  and  begged  her  not 
to  wish  to  outshine  the  rest  of  the  com- 
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pany.  "  This  is  not  the  place  for 
fashion,"  said  she,  "  and  my  father  is 
more  desirous  the  poor  should  remember 
this  birth-day,  than  to  see  in  the  news- 
papers^ long  account  of  the  entertain- 
ment, or  the  dresses  of  the  company. 
He  merely  keeps  up  the  custom  of  the 
family,  which  has  always  celebrated  the 
one-and-twentieth  birth-day  of  the  heir 
with  a  ball,  but  it  is  by  no  means  to  be 
a  superb  thing." 

"  It  will  be  the  first  I  have  ever  been 
at,"  said  Miss  Newton,  "  and  my  father 
would  not  be  pleased  if  I  looked  very 
unlike  other  people." 

The  dress  was  therefore  exhibited, 
and  after  suggesting  a  few  alterations, 
which  Lucilla  could  make,  it  was  agreed 
unanimously,  that  it  would  be  very  be- 
coming. 

"  And  next  Thursday  is  the  important 
day  !"  said  Louisa,  full  of  joyous  expec- 
tation. "  Lucilla,  could  not  you  dance 
at  this  ball?" 
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"  I  don't  think  it  would  be  proper," 
returned  the  modest  girl,  "  but  I  hope  I 
shall  find  pleasure  in  seeing  you  enjoy 
it." 

The  sisters  now  left  the  room;  and 
Miss  Newton  and  her  attendant  were 
left  together.  "  It  cannot  surely  be 
time  to  dress  for  dinner  ?"  said  the  for- 
mer, on  seeing  Lucilia  preparing  the 
toilette.  "  If  all  my  hours  are  to  be 
spent  in  dressing,  and  making  my  ap- 
pearance, I  shall  be  quite  uncomfort- 
able." 

"  It  is  the  occupation  of  most  fine  ladies, 
I  believe,  ma'am,"  replied  Lucilia,  smil- 
ing, "  but  you  have  plenty  of  time  yet." 
"  I  will  not  be  a  fine  lady.  I  said  last 
night  I  was  not  intended  for  one ; 
though  one  symptom,  I  must  own  I 
have  at  present  about  me,  I  do  not  very 
well  know  what  to  do  with  myself." 

"  What  would  you  be  doing  at  home 
at  this  hour,  ma'am  ? — could  not  you 
pursue  the  same  employment  here?" 
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asked  Lucilla,  willing  to  gain  informa- 
tion for  Mrs.  Conway. 

"  Let  me  see,"  returned  Miss  Newton, 
with  great  good  humour,  and  pulling 
out  her  watch,  "  three  o'clock !  Oh,  I 
have  variety  of  occupations  there,  per- 
haps I  should  be  visiting  my  school,  for 
I  have  one  under  my  direction  ;  or  read- 
ing to  my  father,  or  listening  to  him 
while  I  worked,  or  if  the  weather  was 
not  too  warm,  I  might  be  riding  or  walk- 
ing with  him." 

A  rap  at  the  door  interrupted  this  de- 
tail; Lucilla  opened  it,  and  Mrs.  Elgar 
was  there.  She  delivered  an  invitation 
from  her  lady  to  Miss  Newton,  to  ac- 
company her  in  an  airing  round  the 
Park.  The  carriage  was  ordered  to  be 
ready  in  half  an  hour. 

Miss  Newton  readily  accepted  it. 
"  And  now,  Lucilla,"  said  she,  "  do  read 
to  me  till  that  time,  my  father  has  ad- 
vised my  bringing  a  few  books  as  my 
dressing-room  .  companions,  take  Eu^ 
stace's  Classical  Tour." 


LUCILLA.  39 

Lucilla  readily  complied,  and  found 
as  much  gratification  in  the  elegant  lan- 
guage of  the  author  as  her  auditor  did 
in  her  manner  of  reading  it,  "  This 
shall  be  one  of  our  morning  avocations," 
said  Miss  Newton,  "  if  you  please  we 
will  devote  an  hour  to  reading  every 
day,  if  we  can  find  time,"  added  she, 
with  a  smile. 

Lucilla  said  nothing  could  be  more 
agreeable  to  her  wishes,  and  thus  a 
friendly  intercourse  was  began  between 
them,  which  promised  much  intelligence 
for  Mrs.  Conway. 

She  had  read  till  there  was  danger  of 
making  Lady  Elfield  wait  for  her  young 
companion,  but  Miss  Newton  was  soon 
ready,  and  on  her  return,  she  was  full  of 
the  pleasure  the  views  the  Park  afforded 
had  given  her. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

"  Up  springs  the  dance  along  the  lighted  dome, 
Mix'd  and  evolv'd  a  thousand  sprightly  ways." 

THOMSON. 

WHEN  Miss  Newton  repaired  to  her 
own  apartment,  to  dress  for  dinner, 
she  found  Lucilla  at  her  post,  and  deeply 
engaged  in  her  private  studies,  with  "  the 
Countess  and  Gertrude."  It  gave  her  a 
greater  insight  into  the  world,  its  "  men 
and  manners,"  than  she  would  have  ob- 
tained in  the  perusal  of  twenty  other 
books ;  she  was  frequently  asking  herself, 
can  it  really  be  so  ?  yet  why  should  she 
doubt  the  author's  veracity!  Gertrude 
was  a  real  character.  Oh  !  what  indul- 
gences had  she  met  with,  compared  to 
her !  Portagis  was  nothing  to  Mr.  Carr, 
and  to  have  lost  him  through  the  way- 
ward caprice  of  her  cross  protector,  she 
was  more  and  more  to  be  pitied  ! 
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She  wept  with  her  at  the  death  of  Mr. 
Sterling,  but  with  her  attempt  at  allegory 
she  could  not  agree.  "  Surely,"  thought 
she,  "  we  are  not  born  Christians,*  and 
our  own  endeavours  to  remain  so,  are 
not  all  that  is  necessary  for  our  continu- 
ance ?  The  Scriptures  had  taught  her 
otherwise ;  but  the  author  has  said,  their 
language  might  be  taken  various  ways- 
The  good  gentleman  also,  which  Gertrude 
mentioned,  was  the  occasion  of  his  com- 
ing into  this  country,  merely  to  set  up  a 
standard  or  rule  to  walk  by  ?  She  had 
learnt  differently  ;f  a  far  more  gracious 
errand  !  Gertrude's  religion  appeared 
wholly  natural.  The  Scriptures  were  to 
her  a  rule,  not  a  revelation,  and  she  had 
nothing  but  her  own  exertions  and  power 
to  depend  on  for  following  their  rules."J 

*  Ps  li,  5. 

f  1  Pet.  iii,  18.     Ephes.  v.  2. 

J  A  contrary  opinion  may  be  found  in  other 
parts  of  this  excellent  work.  There  are  few  authors 
free  from  inconsistencies  of  this  kind. 
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"  Have  you  been  here  ever  since  I 
left  you  ?"  asked  Miss  Newton. 

"  No,  ma'am/'  replied  Lucilla,  encou- 
raged by  her  kind  solicitude,  "  I  have 
visited  the  garden,  and  my  aunt."  She 
did  not  say  that  she  had  also  been  at  the 
school  for  a  very  little  while,  lest  she 
should  appear  to  be  seeking  praise,  or  ar- 
rogating to  herself  an  office  belonging  to 
her  superiors. 

"  What  the  old  housekeeper  ?"  an- 
swered MissNewton, "  one  of  the  fixtures 
belonging  to  the  Castle,  Miss  Elfield  calls 
her.  I  must  see  her  while  I  tun  here, 
for  I  am  fond  of  old  people,  particularly 
when  they  are  good." 

Lucilla's  eyes  glistened — "  She  has 
been  very  good  to  me,  ma'am,"  said 
she,  "  I  have  been  under  her  care 
from  my  infancy  !" 

"  Ah!  you  were  abandoned  by  your 
mother  also,"  said  Miss  Newton,  with 
an  expression  that  Lucilla  too  well 
understood,  but  as  if  checking  what  she 
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was  going  to  say,  she  added,  "  it  is 
well  you  met  with  so  kind  a  friend,  for 
you  had  likewise  lost  your  father.  I  am 
told  he  was  the  favourite  servant  of  the 
Mr.  Elfield  who  married  an  aunt  of 
mine,  but  you  could  know  nothing  of 
him." 

"  No,  ma'am,"  replied  her  attendant, 
struggling  with  her  contending  feelings  ; 
"  his  life  was  ended  before  mine  began." 

She  was  employed  in  adjusting  Miss 
Newton's  hair,  and  their  conversation 
had  been  so  interesting  as  to  make  hep 
almost  forget  what  she  was  doing :  but 
the  lady  was  perfectly  satisfied,  and  said 
it  was  much  more  to  her  taste,  than  the 
head  she  wore  the  last  evening. 

She  made  her  appearance  before 
dinner,  and  Lucilla  saw  her  no  more  till 
bed  time. 

The  evening  was  spent  as  usual  with 
Louisa,  except  when  the  latter  was 
called  into  the  drawing-room,  to  make 
up  the  set  for  a  new  cotillon  which 
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they  intended   to  dance   on  the  birth- 
night. 

The  Miss  Elfields  had  received  in- 
structions in  the  most  fashionable  dances; 
but  Miss  Newton's  knowledge  extended 
only  to  country  dances,  and  these  Sir 
Charles  desired  might  not  be  exploded. 

"  If  they  are/'  said  he,  "  many  of 
our  visitors  will  fancy  we  have  invited 
them  to  an  exhibition,  instead  of  a -ball, 
where  I  should  wish  every  one  to  find 
amusement ;  Miss  Newton,  indeed,  may 
become  a  proficient,  by  attending  to 
your  previous  instructions,  but  as  all  our 
company  cannot  have  this  advantage, 
I  would  wish  their  pleasure  rather  than 
our  own,  should  be  promoted  on  that 
evening  ?" 

Every  one  allowed  the  justness  of  his 
remarks,  and  ft  was  agreed  that  till  after 
supper  none  of  the  new  dances  should 
be  introduced. 

The  intervening  time  was  spent  in 
preparing  for  the  ball,  and  receiving 
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the  company,  with  which  the  Castle 
.once  more  was  nearly  full,  to  the  great 
joy  of  Mrs.  Mason  and  Mr.  Williams, 
who  had  nothing  else  to  do,  but  to 
observe  the  daily  and  hourly  arrivals. 

Lucilla  alone  found  time  to  visit  Mrs, 
Conway,  who  now  lived  in  perfect  re- 
tirement, and  cheered  her  solitude  with 
reports  of  her  daughter.  Miss  Newton 
had  not  yet  taken  her  intended  walk 
before  breakfast :  the  late  hour  she  went 
to  bed,  prevented  her  early  rising,  and 
her  father,  finding  he  could  not  have 
her  company,  no  longer  pursued  the 
plan.  Mrs.  Conway  had  wandered  every 
way,  and  lingered  among  the  woods  and 
hedges,  in- the  hope  of  seeing  them  in 
vain. 

During  this  time,  Waters  had  found 
his  way  to  the  farm  :  he  thought  it  right 
to  make  enquiries  after  Mrs.  Conway's 
health,  and  once  he  had  the  pleasure 
of  meeting  Lucilla  there. 

Though  he  was  happy   to   see  her, 
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their  conversation  was  strained  and 
embarrassed ;  both  seemed  uneasy,  and 
Mrs.  Conway,  who,  at  another  time, 
might  on  such  an  opportunity  have 
endeavoured  to  read  the  feelings  of  his 
heart  towards  her  friend,  was  now  too 
much  engrossed  by  her  own  anxiety  to 
attend  to  any  thing,  except  the  impro- 
priety of  his  walking  home  with  Lu- 
cilla,  for  whom  he  appeared  to  be 
waiting.  Situated  as  they  were,  it  would 
not  have  been  proper;  she  therefore 
called  her  out  of  the  room,  and  a  hint 
was  sufficient  to  inform  her  of  what 
was  right.  She  pressed  the  hand  of  her 
friend  and  departed;  while  Mrs.  Conway 
returned  to  her  visitor,  and  endeavoured 
to  enter  into  conversation. 

He  was  too  polite  to  enquire  if  Lu- 
cilla  was  gone,  yet  he  could  think  of  no 
one  else.  He  was  no  stranger  to  Mrs. 
Conway,  she  had  been  the  object  of  his 
attention  whenever  they  met,  for  Lu- 
cilla's  sake  5  he  respected  her  for  the 
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friendship  she  had  bestowed  on  her.  Of 
the  rectitude  of  Mrs.  Conway's  senti- 
ments he  was  assured,  and  her  strict 
adherence  to  what  is  right ;  yet  he  felt 
a  wish  to  place  a  confidence  in  her, — 
not  to  ask  her  opinion,  but  to  inform 
her  of  the  state  of  his  affections,  and 
his  honourable  intentions  towards  Lu- 
cilla.,  whenever  it  should  be  in  his  power 
to  offer  her  with  his  hand,  what  would 
be  necessary  to  support  her  as  his  wife. 

He  did  so,  and  the  result  was,  Mrs. 
Conway's  desiring  him  to  consider  well 
the  consequences  of  what  she  called  so 
romantic  a  passion.  cc  Setting  aside  the 
interest  I  feel  for  Lucilla,"  said  she,  "  I 
would  think  only  for  you.  It  is  in  child- 
hood only  that  you  have  known  her, 
and  her  fair  outside  must  be  with  you 
her  chief  attraction." 

"  Oh  no !  I  hear  what  she  is  from  every 
one  who  knows  her;  all  the  people  in 
the  village  tell  me  of  her  good  conduct 
and  amiable  qualities,  and  can  I  forget 
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the  dawning  of  that  excellent  under- 
standing, which  you,  madam,  have  helped 
to  cultivate.  Indeed  I  cannot ;  I  feel  she 
is  the  woman  who  would  make  me  happy; 
and  though  you  may  call  my  attach- 
ment romantic,  it  commenced  in  my 
earliest  years,  and  will  remain  with  me 
to  my  latest  hour.  I  once  hoped  it 
would  have  been  returned,  but  there  is 
such  a  repulsive  coldness  in  her  man- 
ner, whenever  we  meet,  that  I  dread  the 
want  of  regard  in  her  should  be  a  bar 
in  my  way :  I  fear  no  other !" 

"  Situated  as  she  is,  her  behaviour  is 
certainly  right,"  returned  Mrs.  Conway, 
"  and  if  you  think  what  you  have  said 
will  induce  me  to  recommend  her  to 
alter  it,  you  are  mistaken.  Depend  on 
it  I  shall  never  mention  the  subject  to 
her,  much  less  what  has  now  passed. 
If  you  will  allow  me  to  give  an  opinion, 
it  is  this,  for  your  own  happiness  and 
her's,  you  should  forbear  to  speak  to  he* 
on  it.  What  end  could  it  answer  to 
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bind  either  yourself  or  her,  by  an  en- 
gagement, which  you  know  not  it  will 
ever  be  in  your  power  to  fulfil,  or  that 
when  it  is,  you  may  not  want  the  wish 
to  do  so?" 

"  I  never  shall  have  lost  the  wish!" 
replied  he  with  eagerness,  "  but  could 
I  be  certain  that  her  affections  are  dis- 
engaged, or  that  no  envied  rival  would 
arise  in  my  absence,  I  might  be  content 
to  wait  till  time  should  enable  me  to 
act  as  I  desire.  Can  you — would  you 
satisfy  me  on  this  head,  Madam  ?"  asked 
he,  with  hesitating  emotion. 

"  I  know  of  no  engagement  she  has, 
or  is  likely  to  make  ?"  returned  Mrs. 
Conway,  "  and  I  should  hope  her  own 
good  sense  would  prevent  her  entering 
into  any  with  you.  From  her  retired  life 
and  disposition,  it  is  not'likely  she  should 
meet  with  many  to  entangle  her  in  that 
way,"  she  added  with  a  smile.  "  So  take 
my  advice,  and  wait  till  you  know  a  little 
more  of  your  own  mind." 
VOL.  II.  D 
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Waters  could  have  wished  she  had 
not  treated  the  matter  so  lightly,  yet  he 
felt  relief  from  having  assured  her  of 
his  honourable*  intentions  towards  the 
object  of  his  choice. 

Entreating  the  continuance  of  her 
friendship,  and  leave  to  visit  her  again, 
he  left  her,  but  not  till  she  had  given 
him  to  understand.  Lucilla  would  never 
be  seen  there.  "  If  you  visit  here," 
added  she,  "  it  must  be  for  my  sake 
alone." 

He  returned  her  smile,  saying,  "  such 
an  inducement  was  sufficient,"  and  then 
departed.  But  after  this  he  frequently 
contrived  to  throw  himself  in  Lucilla's 
way,  either  as  she  went  or  returned 
from  the  farm,  or  the  village.  As  he 
forbore  to  mention  the  subject  nearest 
his  heart,  she  listened  to  his  conversa- 
tion, with  only  that  alloy  to  the  plea- 
sure, which  is  always  felt?  when  we  are 
not  quite  certain  we  are  doing  right, 
and  her  visits  to  either  place  were  less 
frequent  on  this  account. 
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Mrs.  Con  way  was  steady  to  her  de- 
termination of  not  relating  to  her  what 
had  passed  between  Waters  and  herself, 
and  his  name  was  never  mentioned  on 
either  side. 

The  birth-day  was  ushered  in  by  the 
ringing  of  the  village  bells,  and  the 
usual  demonstrations  of  joy  on  such 
occasions :  the  beer,  which  had  been 
brewed  years  before  for  the  express 
purpose,  was  tapped,  and  different  hogs- 
heads placed  on  the  green,  that  all  the 
tenantry  might  drink  Mr.  Elfield's  and 
the  king's  health. 

A  plentiful  meal  was  provided  for 
the  poor, — still  more  to  their  benefit, 
every  one  received  an  order  to  come 
to  the  Castle  the  next  day,  when  they 
were  to  be  supplied  with  more  sub- 
stantial necessaries. 

A   large   party  sat  down   to   dinner 

with  Sir  Charles  and  the  company  in 

the  house,  and   in  the  evening  it  was 

increased  by  those  who  were  invited  to 

D  2 
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the  ball.  The  ladies  were  drest  with 
elegance,  and  those  of  the  family  vied 
with  each  other  in  attention  to  their 
guests. 

In  the  ball-room  the  servants  were 
admitted  into  what  was  called  the 
Harper's  Gallery,  from  a  tradition  that 
formerly  a  minstrel  played  there.  A 
larger  one  had  been  erected  in  another 
part  of  the  room,  fpr  the  reception  of 
the  best  band  of  music  the  country  af- 
forded. 

The  country  dances  were  began  by 
Miss  Newton  and  Mr.  Elfield,  whose 
sisters  took  their  places  nearer  the 
bottom ;  the  eldest  with  Sir  William 
Acton,  Miss  Camilla  with  a  gentleman 
who  was  a  stranger  to  Lucilla ;  and 
with  a  little  fluttering  about  her  heart, 
she  saw  Mr.  Waters  take  the  hand  of 
Louisa. 

Lucilla  stood  among  the  servants,  lest 
she  should  offend  the  family  by  not  ap- 
pearing s  but  she  kept  as  far  from  ob- 
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servation  as  was  in  her  power,  and  when 
her  eyes  were  not  engaged  in  attending 
to  the  movements  of  Waters,  they  were 
fixed  on  Miss  Newton,  whose  natural 
vivacity  was  heightened  by  the  scene 
before  her. 

Old  as  they  were,  Mr.  Williams  and 
Mrs.  Mason  had  anticipated  the  joys  of 
this  evening  with  pleasure,  they  were 
desirous  of  observing  if  they  equalled 
those  of  their  younger  days,  but  it  was 
not  possible  for  them  to  ascend  the 
stairs  to  the  Harper's  Gallery,  and  they 
begged  Sir  Charles's  permission  to  enter 
the  room.  Their  request  was  readily 
granted,  and  the  worthy  Baronet  or- 
dered chairs  to  be  placed  for  them, 
where  they  could  have  a  full  view  of 
the  company. 

Mrs.  Mason  could  not  make  her  entre 
so  well  without  Lucilla's  arm  to  rest 
upon,  and  she  was  ordered  to  attend 
her. 

"  The  old  standards  of  the  Castle,  and 
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a  lovely  young  scion  shot  from  one  of 
their  branches/'  said  Sir  Charles,  as  he 
saw  them  enter  the  room.  The  eyes 
of  all  around  him  were  directed  to  the 
spot  towards  which  he  looked;  where 
stood  the  venerable  figures  of  the  old 
people,  drest  in  the  costume  of  the  for- 
mer century,  and  Lucilla,  more  than 
usually  beautiful,  from  being  thus  un- 
expectedly called  into,  notice. 

She  needed  xnot  the  aid  of  ornament, 
and  her  dress  was  of  the  plainest  kind; 
a  very  pretty  mob  cap,  which  Miss  Ca- 
milla had  recommended  her  to  wear 
since  her  illness,  covered,  but  not  hid 
her  tine  hair,  and  all  the  gentlemen 
were  united  in  thinking  her  the  hand- 
somest female  in  the  room. 

The  ladies  also  "uttered  expressions 
of  admiration,  "  VN  hat  a  lovely  creature!" 
said  one.  "  You  should  have  seen  her 
enter  the  room,"  said  another,  "  so  in- 
teresting! so  graceful!  where  could  she 
acquire  such  an  air !"  but  when  they 
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saw  most  of  their  partners  drawing  to- 
wards that  part  of  the  room  where  she 
stood,  they  concluded  it  must  be  very 
disagreeable  to  her  to  be  so  stared  at, 
and  used  all  their  endeavours  to  regain 
their  attention  to  themselves. 

Disagreeable  it  certainly  was  to  Lu- 
cilla,  and  when  she  had  seated  her  aunt, 
she  would  have  withdrawn,  had  not  Sir 
Charles,  who  condescendingly  came  for- 
ward to  speak  to  the  old  people,  desired 
her  to  stay.  "  You  have  been  sole  mis- 
tress of  the  Castle  in  our  absence,"  said 
he,  "  and  we  cannot  allow  you  to  give 
up  all  your  privileges." 

Miss  Newton  now  approached  leaning 
on  the  arm  of  her  father.  "  I  have 
been  anxious  to  see  you,  Madam/'  said 
she,  to  Mrs.  Mason,  "  that  I  might 
apologize  to  you  for  employing  so  much 
of  your  niece's  time,  which  I  fear  is  due 
to  you." 

cc  You  arei £00  good,  Madam,"  returned 
Mrs.  Mason,  highly  gratified  by  her  at- 
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tention.  "  Lucilla  is  honoured  by  wait- 
ing on  you,  and  has  great  pleasure  in 
the  employment." 

The  young  lady  then  addressed  a  few 
words  to  Mr.  Williams,  and  would  have 
entered  into  a  long  conversation  with 
Lucilla,  on  whom  the  eyes  of  her  father 
seemed  fixed  in  a  melancholy  reverie, 
had  not  he  abruptly  taken  her  away. 
"  That  young  woman  has  raised  some 
mournful  recollections,"  said  he,  "  she 
is  so  like  an  aunt  of  yours." 

Mr.  Elfield  and  his  friend  Waters  next 
advanced,  perhaps  more  attracted  by 
Lucilla's  charms,  than  through  civility 
.to  the  old  people.  With  the  sincerest 
pleasure  these  affectionate  servants  pre- 
sented their  best  wishes  and  congratula- 
tions to  the  heir  of  the  family.  Lucilla 
also,  in  a  lower  tone,  offered  her's.  He 
received  their  compliments  with  un- 
feigned acknowledgments,  and  sincere 
wishes  for1  their  welfare. 

As  he  addressed  Lucilla,  he  said  with 
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a  smile,  "  Do  you  not  remember  my 
fable  ?  What  do  you  think  of  the  poor 
peacock  now  ?  Oh  !  the  wishes  of  health 
and  happiness  I  have  been  obliged  to 
return  in  kind  this  day  !" 

"  Can  this  be  any  hardship  ?"  asked 
Lucilla,  returning  his  smile,  "  but  I  for- 
get myself!'* 

"  This  is  not  a  time  for  preaching/' 
added  he,  very  merrily,  while  Mr.  Waters 
expressed  his  hopes  to  the  old  people, 
that  they  had  not  forgotten  him.  "  I  re- 
member," said  he,  "  the  many  happy 
hours  I  have  spent  in  the  Castle,  with 
only  the  present  party  in  it." 

"  Excluding  me,  1  suppose,"  said  El- 
field,  gaily. 

"  Your  title  is  too  good  to  be  ex- 
cluded, at  present,  I  know,"  replied  his 
friend,  "  but  I  must  put  in  my  claim  as 
the  oldest  acquaintance !" 

"  Undoubtedly,  Sir,"  returned  the  old 
folk,  who,  -too  happy  to  recollect  any 
thing  but  what  was  pleasant,  congratu- 
D  3 
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lated  him  on  his  safe  return  from  so 
dangerous  a  battle  as  they  had  heard  he 
had  been  in ;  and  added  a  compliment 
to  his  good  looks,  which  they  said  were 
vastly  improved  by  his  having  been 
abroad. 

Lucilla  was  silent  on  this  head;  and 
as  he  vainly  endeavoured  to  meet  her 
eye,  he  was  inclined  to  read  her  averted 
looks  as  more  favourable  to  himself  than 
if  she  had  spoken  with  the  same  freedom 
she  used  towards  his  friend. 

The  third  dance  was  now  called  for, 
the  music  began  playing^  and  Waters 
went  to  claim  the  hand  of  Miss  Elfield. 
Her  former  partner  danced  with  Miss 
Newton,  and  Louisa  tripped  cheerfully 
away  with  a  young  gentleman  nearer 
her  own  age. 

The  heads  of  the  old  people  soon 
grew  giddy,  while  looking  at  the  gay 
scene,  and  Lucilla  led  her  aunt  back 
to  her  own  apartment,  after  many  of 
the  company  (who  from  living  in  thfc 
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vicinity  of  the  Castle,  were  acquainted 
with  its  old  inhabitants)  had  expressed 
to  them  their  congratulations  on  seeing 
it  once  more  filled  by  the  Elfield  family. 

Sir  William  Acton  also,  did  not  let  his 
attention  to  Miss  Elfield  get  the  better 
of  his  politeness ;  he  spoke  to  Lucilla  of 
the  pleasure  he  felt  on  seeing  her  per- 
fectly recovered  from  the  illness  his 
carelessness  had  occasioned;  and  com- 
plimented her  on  the  bloom  of  health 
which  again  adorned  her  cheeks. 

The  ball  continued  to  a  late  hour,  the 
supper  was  elegant,  and  the  company 
universally  pleased  ;  but  Lucilla  saw  no 
more  of  them,  nor  did  she  join  the  fes- 
tivities of  the  servants'  hall. 

She  retired  to  Miss  Newton's  apart- 
ment, where,  with  her  book,  and  rumi- 
nating on  what  had  passed,  and  \vhat 
might  be  to  come,  she  concluded  the 
evening.  The  situation  of  Mrs.  Con  way 
came  on  her  mind  with  all  its  force,  she 
lamented  so  amiable  a  woman  should  be 
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doomed  to  perpetual  obscurity  through 
the  excess  of  misguided  friendship. 

The  more  she  saw  of  Miss  Newton, 
the  more  she  regretted  that  the  mother 
and  daughter  should  be  deprived  of  so 
great  a  blessing  as  the  society  of  each 
other.  Yet,  if  she  had  not  promised 
to  keep  the  secret  what  could  she  do  ? 
What  influence  had  she  P  Mrs.  Conway 
must  be  seen  and  known  to  be  justly 
estimated,  and  this  was  prevented  as 
much  by  her  own  adherence  to  the  re- 
solution she  had  taken,  as  by  the  cruel 
determination  of  her  unforgiving  hus- 
band. 


LUCILLA.  b'l 


CHAPTER  XXI. 

"  Witness  Heaven 

What  love  sincere,  and  reverence  in  nay  heart 
I  bear  him ;  and  unweeting  have  offended, 
Unhappily  deceived  1" 

MILTON. 

THE.  next  morning  Lucilla  presided  at 
the  distribution  of  clothing,  blankets, 
and  other  articles,  to  the  poor ;  most  of 
them  were  known  to  her,  and  it  afforded 
her  great  pleasure  thus  to  forward  the 
views  of  their  benefactors.  It  was  also 
a  gala  day  for  the  children  of  the  school, 
they  were  all  marshalled  in  their  several 
ranks  upon  the  lawn,  and  partook  of  a 
good  dinner,  and  a  game  of  play,  which 
they  were  expected  to  enjoy,  while  the 
gentlefolk  at  the  Castle  were  watching 
their  motions. 

For  a  moment  Lucilla  thought  of  her 
wish  for  a  live  doll  when  a  child. 

The  company    appeared  to  consider 
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the  children  as  living  playthings  *,  who 
could  amuse  them  without  being  amused 
themselves.  However,  the  notice  which 
some  obtained,  did  not  raise  the  envy  of 
others,  and  those  were  the  happiest  who 
could  play  without  being  noticed  at  all. 

They  all  shared  alike  in  the  rewards 
and  gifts  of  the  day,  were  equally  thank- 
ful, and  the  birth-day  of  Mr.  Elfield  was 
never  forgotten  by  them. 

Miss  ISewton  and  Louisa  found  as 
much  pleasure  in  assisting  Lucilla  in  her 
employment  on  this  day,  as  they  had  in 
partaking  of  the  festivities  of  the  pre- 
ceding evening.  They  tied  up  the  par- 
cels, wrote  on  them  the  names  of  their 
owners,  carved  the  plum-puddings  for 
the  girls,  and  saw  that  none  went  with- 

*  The  author  has  observed  this  idea  prevailing 
beyond  the  limits  of  an  afternoon  like  this.  When 
it  has  taken  root  in  the  minds  of  either  parents  or 
children,  and  is  brought  into  practice,  it  destroys 
both  their  happiness  and  improvement.  Children 
are  not  sent  merely  to  amuse  or  be  amused,  they 
require  instruction. 
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out  beer.  In  short,  they  were  inte- 
rested by  every  thing,  and  for  every 
one;  and  Miss  Newton  declared,  that 
when  she  came  of  age,  her  school  should 
have  just  such  a  treat  in  Newton  Park. 

After  all  these  bustles  were  over,  and 
the  party  in  the  Castle  reduced  only  to 
Sir  Charles's  family,  and  Sir  John  and 
Miss  Newton,  as  both  Sir  William  Ac- 
ton and  Mr.  Waters  had  been  called 
away  for  a  short  time,  Lady  Elfield 
said,  "  she  should  no  longer  suffer  Mrs. 
Conway  to  continue  in  solitude,  but 
bring  her  out  to  astonish  her  friends." 

She  therefore  paid  her  a  visit,  un- 
known to  any  one,  and  tried  to  pre- 
vail on  her  to  accompany  her  home. 
"  There  is  no  excuse  for  you,  now,"- 
said  she, (:  our  company  are  all  gone,  ex- 
cept Miss  Newton  and  her  father;  these 
I  am  sure  you  will  like  very  much,  for 
they  are  as  fond  of  retirement  as  your- 
self. Sir  Charles  and  myself  are  equally 
impatient  to  introduce  you,  as  our  bonne 
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bouche,  and  therefore  reserved  to  the 
last." 

"  That  appellation  can  never  belong 
to  me,"  replied  Mrs.  Conway,  in  great 
agitation,  "  and  if  you  have  mentioned 
me  as  such,  I  must  be  excused  appear- 
ing, least  your  judgement  should  be 
called  in  question." 

"  We  will  run  all  risks,"  returned  her 
ladyship,  "  you  must  come,  Sir  John  is 
a  very  pleasant  man,  though  rather  re- 
served to  us  ladies,  on  a  first  acquaint- 
ance; and  you  will  find  Miss  Newton 
very  amiable." 

Mrs.  Conway  turned  away  her  face 
to  conceal  her  -emotion,  wiping  a  tear 
from  her  eye,  she  repeated,  "  it  was  im- 
possible— something  very  urgent  kept 
her  at  home." 

"  To-morrow,  then,"  said  Lady  El- 
field,  little  knowing  the  wound  she  was 
probing,  "  I  shall  bring  Miss  Newton 
to  see  you,  when  you  are  acquainted 
with  her,  I  know  you  will  not  refuse. 
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She  has  heard  so  much  in  your  praise, 
from  my  daughters,  that  she  is  impatient 
to  know  you,  and  would  be  quite  dis- 
tressed, if  she  supposed  herself  the  cause 
of  your  keeping  from  the  Castle  !" 

This  was  too  much  for  Mrs.  Conway's 
feelings,  she  clasped  her  hands  on  her 
bosom,  and  with  a  deep  sigh,  and  an 
agitated  countenance,  exclaimed,  "  Oh  ! 
that  I  could  bear  it !" 

She  scarcely  breathed,  and  Lady  El- 
field  was  alarmed.  "  Bear  what,  my 
dear  Mrs.  Conway,"  said  she,  "  you  are 
ill !  tell  me  why  you  are  thus  affected ! 
there  is  some  hidden  cause  for  this  emo- 
tion !" 

There  was  no  longer  room  for  con- 
cealment, and  Mrs.  Gonway  with  diffi- 
culty, uttered — "  I  am  her  mother  !" 

"  Is  it  possible,"  exclaimed  Lady  El- 
field,  nearly  as  much  agitated.  "  Oh  [ 
my  friend !  what  you  must  have  suf- 
fered !" 

Tears  came  to  Mrs.  Conway 's-  relief, 
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as  she  replied  in  broken  accents.  "  AncT 
do  yon  still  call  me  your  friend,  now  I 
have  disclosed  the  dreadful  truth  ?  have 
you  not  been  taught  to  shun  me  ?" 

"  I  have  rather  learnt  to  pity  you," 
said  her  ladyship,  "  surely  your  punish- 
ment was  greater  than  your  fault  ?" 

"  Do  you  know  the  extent  of  it?" 
said  her  afflicted  friend.  "  I  left  my 
husband  and  child !  I  despised  his 
counsel,  rejected  his  authority !  and 
followed  a  worthless  woman,  to  try  my 
power  to  the  utmost !  Alas !  I  strained 
the  cord  too  tight —  it  broke — I  lost  his 
affection,  and'  with  it,  all  my  hopes  of 
earthly  happiness  !" 

"  Yet  he  had  your  affection,  even  at 
the  time,"  said  Lady  Elfield,  "  you  love 
him  still  !  your  deep  emotion  shews  it !" 

"  My  sad  retirement,  and  the  lonely 
tears  I  shed  over  this  loved  ^picture," 
returned  Mrs.  Conway,  taking  a  minia- 
ture from  her  bosom,  "  witness  it !  but 
what  hope  have  I,  ever  to  convince  him 


LUGILLA.  67 

of  my  contrition  !  and  should  he  not 
doubt  it,  he  no  longer  wishes  for  my 
society  ! — -he  is  satisfied  with  allowing 
me  a  separate  maintenance,  he  refuses 
to  hear  of  me,,  and  has  forbidden  my 
name  to  be  mentioned  before  his  daugh- 
ter !" 

"  Severe  indeed/'  said  Lady  Elfield, 
"  has  been  his  resentment ;  yet  I  often 
read  in  his  countenance,  that  he  is  not 
happy !" 

66  I  do  not  doubt  it,"  replied  her  af- 
flicted friend,  "  but  my  unhappiness  is, 
he  can  not  believe  that  /  could  make 
him  so  ?  If  it  were  possible  to  convince 
him,  that  I  am  not  what  I  was  !  that  my 
whole  heart  is  devoted  to  him  !  I  might 
once  more  embrace  my  child,  and  at 
last,  find  peace  in  the  bosom  of  my  fa- 
mily/' 

"  And  who  can  tell  that  this  may  not 
be  the.  case  ?"  said  Lady  Elfield,  smiling 
through  her  tears,  as  she  pressed  the 
hand  of  Mrs.  Con  way. 
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"  Surely,  he  will  acknowledge  your 
worth,  young  and  inexperienced  as 
you  were,  your  listening  to  the  sugges- 
tions of  an  artful  woman,  who  called  her- 
self your  friend,  was  not  so  much  your 
fault,  as  your  misfortune." 

"  I  never  knew  how  much  I  loved 
him,  and  how  necessary  he  was  to  my 
happiness,  till  I  lost  him !"  returned 
Mrs.  Conway,  as  she  gazed  with  tearful 
eyes  on  the  picture,  still  in  her  hand ; — 
"  that  it  should  be  occasioned  by  my 
own  folly,  embitters  every  reflection  on 
his  former  kindness  !" 

"  You  will  experience  it  again,  my 
friend !"  said  Lady  Elfield,  folding  her 
to  her  bosom ;  "  he  cannot  for  ever  re- 
sist his  own  happiness  !  give  Sir  Charles 
leave  to  speak  to  him  on  the  subject. — 
Who  can  tell  what  may  be  the  result  of 
of  his  visit  to  the  Castle  ?" 

While  she  spoke,  her  countenance 
expressed  the  brightest  hopes  of  the 
prospect  her  imagination  opened  to  her 
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view.  Mrs.  Conway  feared,  yet  knew 
not  how  to  resist  the  allurement  held 
forth. 

Although  she  had  some  reason  to 
dread  Sir  Charles's  knowing  her  secret, 
she  could  not  withhold  her  reluctant 
consent;  yet  afterwards  she  begged  it 
might  not  be  mentioned  to  Sir  John,  till 
she  had  given  it  farther  consideration. 

"  And  now,  my  friend,"  said  Lady 
Elfield,  "  do  you  think  you  can  see 
your  daughter,  without  betraying  an 
emotion  which  might  excite  her  surprise. 
She  is  already  interested  in  your  favour, 
and  were  you  to  know  each  other,  her 
opinion  might  have  weight  with  Sir  John. 
He  must  relent,  when  he  finds  that  the 
Mrs.  Conway,  whom  she  admires,  and 
whom  we  all  love  and  esteem,  is  none 
other  than  his  affectionate  wife  !" 

<c  It  is  too  gratifying  a  proposal  for 
me  not  to  accept,"  said  Mrs.  Conway, 
after  a  few  minutes  silence,  "  but  how 
shall  I  command  my  feelings*  to  see  her, 
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as  a  stranger,  whom  I  shall  long  to  take 
to  my  heart!" 

"  We  shall  not  come  upon  you  una- 
wares," returned  her  ladyship,  "  you 
may  have  gained  sufficient  fortitude  by 
to-morrow  morning ;  if  not,  you  can  re- 
fuse seeing  us.  At  all  events,  it  will  not 
appear  so  extraordinary,  as  my  not  at- 
tempting to  bring  you  together,  after  I 
have  promised  her  an  introduction." 

Mrs.  Conway  said  she  would  endea- 
vour to  suppress  her  feelings,  and  then 
informed  Lady  Elfield  of  her  having  ac- 
quainted Lucilla  with  her  real  situation, 
"  my  agitation  which  your  communica- 
tion occasioned,  when  you  said  you 
expected  them,  was  so  great,  the  cause 
could  not  be  concealed,  and  I  have  con- 
fidence in  her  discretion." 

"  I  hope  there  is  no  doubt  of  it,"  said 
her  ladyship,  "  you  have  known  her 
long."  " 

Mrs.  Conway  was  left  with  sufficient 
occupation  for  her  thoughts  the  remain- 
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tier  of  the  day,  and  Lady  Elfield  during 
her  ride  home,  anticipated  only  happi- 
ness for  Sir  John  and  Lady  Newton, 
and  their  beloved  daughter. 

On  entering  the  drawing-room  she 
was  met  by  Sir  John  himself;  he  told 
her  he  was  going  to  intrude  upon  her 
her  friendship,  and  leave  Miss  Newton 
under  her  care  for  a  few  days,  as  he 
was  unexpectedly  called  away  on  busi- 
ness. 

She  expressed  herself  obliged  by  his 
leaving  so  precious  a  deposit,  as  it  af- 
forded hopes  of  his  returning ;  but  was 
secretly  chagrined,  that  his  sudden  de- 
parture should  retard  the  pleasing  event 
she  was  anxious  to  accelerate. 

The  place .  of  his  destination  he  did 
not  mention,  and  his  hospitable  enter- 
tainers were  too  polite  to  make  the  en- 
quiry. His  daughter  also  was  ignorant 
of  it;  she  only  knew  he  had  received  a 
letter  from  home  that  morning ;  all 
was  well  there,  but  he  must  leave  her 
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for  a  short  time  under  the  care  of  Sir 
Charles  and  his  lady. 

A  command  from  him  was  sufficient 
to  check  any  enquiries,  had  she  been 
inclined  to  make  them 5  but  as  he  had 
informed  her  there  was  no  cause  for 
uneasiness,  she  trusted  to  this  assu- 
rance and  was  content  to  remain  at  the 
Castle,  as  long  as  he  thought  proper. 
She  was  much  pleased  with  the  family, 
and  entered  with  still  greater  pleasure 
into  their  enjoyments,  now  they  were 
of  a  more  domestic  nature. 

She  had  visited  the  school  with  Lady 
Elfield,  and  became  interested  in  its 
advancement.  Her  mornings  were  spent 
in  walking  with  her  father,  taking 
airings  with  the  ladies,  and  reading  with 
Lucilla,  whose  conversation  and  re- 
marks on  what  she  read,  were  highly 
gratifying.  Dinner  parties  at  home  or 
abroad  succeeded  these  quiet  hours,  and 
their  evenings  generally  ended  with 
music,  cards,  or  dancing. 
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"  The  Countess  and  Gertrude"  was 
not  unknown  to  Miss  Newton,  it  was 
almost  the  only  work  of  the  kind  her 
father  allowed  her  to  read,  and  was  in 
her  library.  In  his  opinion,  it  possessed 
all  the  interest  and  amusement  of  a 
novel,  without  their  pernicious  effects. 

"  The  length  of  it,"  said  he,  "  may 
deter  modern  readers  from  perusing  it, 
but  when  it  is  considered  as  a  commen- 
tary on  what  is  called  the  world,  its 
faults,  follies,  and  fashions  ;  its  false  opi- 
nions and  fastidious  dislikes ;  I  only 
wonder  how  so  much  matter  can  be  ex- 
pressed in  so  small  a  compass.  If  you 
ever  see  the  world,"  added  he,  with  a 
sigh,  as  he  addressed  his  daughter,  "  it 
must  be  without  me,  for  I  have  long  re- 
nounced it,  and  this  book  will  give  you 
the  best  idea  of  what  you  are  to  expect 
from  its  inhabitants." 

Luoilla  was  often  obliged  to  resort  to 
the  assurance  of  the  author,  that  every 
character  was  taken  from  real  life,  to 
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prevent  her  disbelief  that  there  could 
be  such  variety.  As  she  advanced  far- 
ther in  the  work,  she  became  still  more 
interested,  and  she  expressed  her  opi- 
nions to  Miss  Newton. 

She  wished  more  had  been  said  of 
the  Miss  Franklands.  Lady  Elma  was 
indeed  a  fascinating  woman,  but  still 
she  did  not  so  much  admire  her. 

Lucilla  had  not  seen  her.  She  had 
not  the  opportunity  of  observing  her 
grace,  her  manner,  her  apparent  sin- 
cerity, and  agreeable  talent  of  enter- 
taining! Had  she  fallen  in  her  way  she 
would  have  loved  her  as  all  the  rest  of 
the  world  did,  and  forgiven  her  love  of 
admiration ;  but  her  duplicity,  her/mme, 
she  could  never  forgive. 

Of  all  the  ladies  Gertrude  knew,  none 
pleased  her  so  well  as  Mrs.  Anne  Brit- 
ton,  and  Mrs.  and  Miss  Le  Sage :  but 
with  the  family  of  the  Mudds  she  was 
delighted,  and  Lady  Elma's  visit  to  them 
placed  her  in  a  very  amiable  light  ;  but 
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why  did  she  try  to  get  him  into  Par- 
liament ?  would  it  not  be  the  same 
there,  as  in  his  own  little  town  ?  his  real 
worth  would  never  be  knowTn,  for  he 
made  no  ostentatious  display  of  it. 

The  opinion  of  Miss  Newton  per- 
fectly accorded  with  Lucilla's,  and  they 
talked  over  the  book,  as  if  they  were 
really  acquainted  with  all  the  cha- 
racters. 

Towards  the  end,  Lucilla  grew  quite 
indignant  at  Lady  Elma's  conduct. — 
Since  the  family  had  been  in  the  Castle* 
she  had  heard  Miss  Elfield  say,  that 
ladies  of  rank  might  do  any  thing ;  but 
was  it  possible  they  could  act  as  she 
had  done  to  Mr.  Sydenham  ?  Enraged 
as  she  was  by  her  second  attempt  to 
deprive  Gertrude  of  a  lover,  she  could 
not  but  rejoice  that  all  her  plans  of 
frustrating  her  happiness,  under  the 
mask  of  confidential  friendship,  and  all 
that  was  amiable  towards  her,  only 
turned  out  to  forward  it. 
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The  young  people  agreed  that  the 
finale  was  just  what  they  desired,  and 
united  in  good  wishes  for  their  favourite. 

"  My  father  tells  me,"  said  Miss  New- 
ton, "  that  before  you  have  got  through 
the  first  volume  of  most  novels,  you  can 
tell  how  it  will  end,  and  who  the  heroine 
will  marry  :  but  with  Gertrude,  it  is  im- 
possible to  guess,  although  you  may 
very  soon  see,  there  is  but  one  man  who 
deserves  her." 

The  next  morning,  Lady  Elfield  de- 
sired to  see  Lucilla  in  her  dressing- 
room.  When  they  were  alone,  she  told 
her  Mrs.  Conway  had  imparted  to  her 
the  secret,  and  expressed  her  own 
hope  of  bringing  about  a  reconciliation 
through  Sir  Charles's  interference.  It 
was  what  Lucilla  earnestly  wished  j  she 
had  flattered  herself  that  such  would  be 
the  consequence  of  Sir  John  Newton's 
visit,  but  bound  as  she  was,  under  the 
promise  of  secrecy,  it  had  been  impos- 
sible even  to  hint  it  to  Lady  Elfield. 
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At  the  request  of  her  ladyship,  she 
'hastened  to  her  friend  to  encourage  her 
in  the  exertion  necessary  to  see  Miss 
Newton,  and  to  inform  her  of  the  sudden 
departure  of  Sir  John. 

[Lucilla  found  Mrs.  Conway  endea- 
vouring to  assume  a  composure  which 
she  did  not  feel,  and  preparing  for  the 
reception  of  a  visitor,  whom  she  anxi- 
ously desired  to  see,  yet  dreaded  her  ar- 
rival. 

At  the  appointed  time,  Lady  Elfield 
asked  her  young  friend,  "if  she  was  dis- 
posed to  take  an -airing,  and  to  call  on 
Mrs.  Conway. " 

"  I  shall  :be  happy  to  attend  ydur 
ladyship/'  was  her  answer,  "  and  es- 
pecially when  you  offer  me  such  an  at- 
traction as  a  visit  to  that  lady.  1  find 
Lucilla  so  agreeable  and  well  informed, 
that  I  am  very  desirous  of  an  introduc- 
tion to  one,  from  whom  she  tells  me  she 
has  derived  all  her  advantages." 

The  carriage  was  therefore  ordered  to 
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drive  to  the  farm.  In  their  way,  they 
met  Lucilla  returning  from  thence,  and 
Lady  ElfLeld  enquired  how  she  had  left 
her  friend  ? 

She  replied  with  a  cheerful  counte- 
nance, "  that  Mrs.  Conway  was  tolerably 
well.  I  believe/1  added  she,  "  you  will 
find  her  at  home" 

"  Hasten  then/'  said  Miss  Newton, 
not  understanding  the  import  of  Lu^ 
cilia's  intelligence,  "  that  I  may  not  be 
disappointed,  or  she  will  escape  us  if  she 
can  !" 

They  were  soon  at  the  door,  and  with 
a  beating  heart  Mrs.  Conway  saw  them 
alight.  "  My  Julia !"  said  she  to  her- 
self, while  her  eyes  were  fixed  upon  the 
unconscious  object  of  her  affections. 
She  could  scarcely  still  the  emotion 
which  this  first  glance  had  occasioned, 
before  Lady  Elfield  and  her  young  com- 
panion entered. 

There  was  a  respectful  attention  in 
Miss  Newton's  countenance,  when  in- 
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trocluced  to  the  lady  before  her,  which 
bespoke  how  highly  she  "had  been  in- 
terested for  her.  "  I  need  not  inform 
you,  my  dear  Miss  Newton,  this  is  the 
Mrs.  Coiiway  of  whom  you  have  heard 
me  speak  with  more  than  common  es- 
teem !"  said  Lady  Elfield,  trembling 
almost  as  much  as  her  friend. 

Mrs.  Coiiway  curtsied,  and  with  diffi- 
culty recovered  herself  to  bid  them 
welcome,  and  express  her  high  sense  of 
Lady  Elfield's  friendship. 

The  young  lady  spoke  a  few  words  of 
the  pleasure  this  introduction  afforded 
her,  but  there  was  in  Mrs.  Conway's 
manner  and  appearance  so  much  be- 
yond what  she  had  expected,  that  she 
was  abashed,  and  unwilling  to  speak 
before  her,  yet  what  she  did  say,  sound- 
ed like  music  in  her  mother's  ears,  and 
she  longed  to  fold  her  in  her  arms,  and 
tell  her  so. 

When  the  ladies  were  seated,  the 
eyes  of  Miss  Newton  glanced  around 
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the  room,  while  those  of  Mrs.  Conway 
rested  in  deep  attention  on  her.  The 
neatness  of  the  furniture,  the  well-stored 
bookcase  which  Lucilla  had  often  men- 
-tioned  with  pleasure,  did  not  escape  her 
observation,  neither  the  delighful  view 
which  the  windows  afforded. 

"  You  are  contrasting  these  light  case- 
ments with  the  Gothic  windows  of  the 
Castle,  in  your  mind's  eye,  are  you  not, 
Miss  Newton  ?"  asked  Lady  Elfield, 
willing  to  give  Mrs.  Con  way  time  to  still 
her  agitated  feelings.  "  I  must  own  it 
admits  of  a  doubt  which  are  most  to  be 
admired  !" 

"  I  am  admiring  every  thing  I  see 
here,"  replied  the  young  lady,  recover- 
ing her  usual  animated  manner.  "  How 
prettily  the  turrets  of  the  Castle  rise 
above  the  trees  !  and  that  thick  wood  to 
the  right,  which  seems  the  boundary  of 
the  Park  on  that  side.  What  a  venerable 
appearance  it  has." 

"  Have   you   not   visited  that  wood 
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Miss  Newton  ?".  said  Mrs.  Con  way  5  en- 
deavouring to  break  through  her  con- 
strained silence.  "  It  has  many  pretty- 
walks  !" 

"  I  am  ashamed  to  say  I  have  not, 
madam  ;  and  if  it  might  not  be  con- 
sidered as  rather  adding  to  my  fault 
than  any  extenuation  of  it,  I  might  say 
I  have  not  yet  had  time  !  We  have  had 
so  much  company  at  the  Castle,  that  my 
observations  have  been  chiefly  confined 
to  objects  within." 

"  Perhaps  you  are  not  a  great  walker?" 

"  Yes,  I  am,  when  at  home ;  I  walk 
and  ride  a  great  deal  with  my  father  ?" 

Mrs.  Conway's  heart  heaved,  and  Lady 
Elfield  enquired  why  Miss  Newton's 
horse  had  not  been  brought  to  Elfield? 

"  My  father  understood  that  your 
daughter's  did  not  ride,  madam,  and  did 
not  chuse  I  should  be  the  only  female 
equestrian  among  a  party  of  gentlemen, 
though  he  himself  was  one  of  them." 

Mrs.  Conway's  countenance  testified 
E  3 
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what  she  thought  of  Sir  John's  proper 
care  of  his  daughter;  and  after  some 
further  conversation,  Lady  Elfield  pro- 
posed her  accompanying  them  in  their 
airing.  "  As  you  have  been  longer  in 
this  part  of  the  world  than  ourselves," 
said  she,  "  we  shall  be  obliged  to  you  to 
point  out  those  beauties  in  the  Park 
with  which  you  are  better  acquainted ; 
and  then  perhaps  you  will  favour  us 
with  your  company  at  dinner,  as  we 
shall  be  quite  a  family  party." 

Miss  Newton  joined  her  intreaties  to 
her  ladyship's,  and  regretted  that  her 
father  had  been  called  from  the  Castle 
that  morning,  who  she  assured  Mrs. 
Conway  was  equally  desirous  as  herself 
to  be  introduced  to  her  acquaintance. 

A  sudden  paleness  overspread  the 
cheek  of  her  trembling  auditor,  suc- 
ceeded by  a  blush,  which  did  not  escape 
Miss  Newton's  observation  ;  she  looked 
distressed,  and  turned  her  enquiring  ey£ 
on  Lady  Elfield. 
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cc  I  see  my  dear  friend,"  said  that 
lady,  addressing  Mrs.  Conway,  "  you 
are  not  yet  entirely  recovered  from  that 
faintness  which  alarmed  us  the  last  morn- 
ing you  were  at  the  Castle.  But  you 
have  tried  total  seclusion  long  enough  : 
let  me  advise  you  to  return  to  our  so- 
ciety." 

"  I  will  endeavour  to  follow  your 
advice,"  returned  Mrs.  Conway,  regain- 
ing an  appearance  of  composure,  "  if 
you  will  allow  me  time  to  change  my 
dress,  while  you  are  taking  your  airing ; 
I  will  do  myself  the  pleasure  of  accom 
panying  you  home." 

This  proposal  was  accepted  with  many 
acknowledgements,  and  her  visitors  left 
her  for  a  short  time,  extremely  pleased 
that  they  had  gained  her  consent. 

"  What  a  charming  woman  !"  said 
Miss  Newton,  as  soon  as  the  carriage 
drove  from  the  door,  "  and  how  expres- 
sive a  countenance !" 

"  Mrs.  Conway  is  an  admirable  illus- 
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tration  of  c  The  Evening  Primrose/ 
from  the  Fables  of  Flora,  by  Dr.  Lang- 
horne,"  said  Lady  Elfield. 

"  Than  vainer  flowers,  though  sweeter  far, 

The  evening  primrose  shuns  the  day, 
Blooms  only  to  the  western  star, 
And  loves  its  solitary  ray." 

"  I  cannot  think  that  she  has  always 
lived  in  retirement,"  replied  her  com- 
panion, "  her  manners  are  so  different 
from  most  of  the  country  ladies  I  have 
seen,  who,  however  amiable  they  may 
be  in  disposition,  are  not  at  all  like  her. 
— She  is  so  handsome  likewise !" 

Lady  Elfield  smiled  at  this  warm  eu- 
logium,  and  said,  "  she  believed  Mrs. 
Conway  had  in  early  life  been  accus- 
tomed to  the  first  circles  of  society." 

"  And  what  could  induce  her  to  leave 
them  ?"  asked  Miss  Newton,  "fitted  as 
she  is  to  adorn  any  company  !" 

"  Disappointment  and  misfortune  will 
make  us  fly  from  all  our  former  plea- 
sures," replied  her  ladyship. 
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"  And  has  Mrs.  Con  way  met  with 
these  ?  what  a  pity  that  one  so  amiable 
should  know  misfortune  !" 

"  Exemption  from  calamity  is  not  al- 
ways promised  to  the  worthy,"  said  Lady 
Elfield,  "  though  it  is  often  given  them 
to  rise  above  it." 

"  Your  ladyship  is  right,"  returned 
her  young  friend,  "  and  I  hope  this 
valuable  woman  will  be  enabled  to  do 
so." 

"  She  has  said  that  her  misfortunes 
have  been  of  use  to  her,"  replied  the 
benevolent  woman,  with  an  emotion  she 
could  ill  conceal.  "  I  hope  with  you 
she  may  again  be  restored  to  that  so- 
ciety she  is  capable  of  improving,  as 
well  as  adorning." 

The  remainder  of  their  ride  was 
finished  in  silence  :  the  mind  of  each 
dwelt  on  Mrs.  Con  way,  though  they 
widely  differed  as  to  the  means  they 
anticipated  of  her  returning  to  the 
world. 
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When  the  carriage  stopped  a  second 
time  at  the  farm,  Mrs.  Conway  was 
ready,  and  she  entered  it  full  of  pleasing 
expectation ;  her  heart  throbbed  at  the 
prospect  of  spending  a  few  hours  with 
that  daughter  whom  she  ardently  wished 
to  acknowledge  as  such,  and  of  whom 
she  had  formed  the  most  pleasing  idea. 

Having  encountered  the  distress  of  a 
first  introduction,  she  was  desirous  of 
seeing  more  of  her  whom  her  heart 
loved :  but  as  she  approached  the  Castle, 
she  sighed  at  the  recollection  of  him 
who  had  so  lately  quitted  it.  Her  ap- 
pearance was  hailed  with  the  sincerest 
pleasure  by  the  family,  and  Lucilla  had 
never  so  earnestly  wished  to  join  the 
party  in  the  drawing-room  as  on  this 
day,  that  she  might  observe  the  impres- 
sion made  on  Miss  Newton's  mind  by  a 
mother,  to  whom  she  was  yet  a  stranger. 

She  herself  brought  the  news  of  her 
arrival  to  Lucilla,  on  coming  to  alter  her 
dress  for  dinner.  "  I  am  charmed  with 
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your  friend,  my  dear  Lucilla,"  said  she, 
"  you  did  not  say  half  enough  in  her 
praise,  when  you  spoke  to  me  of  her ! 
She  is  here,  and  I  have  been  able  to 
judge  for  myself!  I  expect  this  day  will 
be  one  of  the  pleasantest  I  have  yet 
spent  in  the  Castle,  now  we  have  ob- 
tained the  favour  of  her  company.  I 
only  wish  my  father  was  here,  that  I 
might  know  his  opinion  of  her/* 

Lucilla  thought  if  he  had,  Mrs.  Con- 
way  would  not  have  been  there ;  she 
felt  for  her  friend,  but  all  hope  of  seeing 
her  was  suspended  till  after  dinner,  when 
at  the  usual  time,  Mrs.  Conway,  Miss 
Newton,  and  Louisa,  found  their  way 
to  her  apartment,  and  an  hour  passed 
quickly  away,  in  delightful  conversation. 

The  book  Lucilla  was  reading  to  Miss. 
Newton :  was  discussed,  *  the  Countess 
and  Gertrude,'  again  talked  over,  and  the 
anxious  mother  heard  repeated  instances 
of  the  kindness  and  affection  of  her  long 
lost  husband  towards  his  daughter. 
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Nearly  overpowered  by  her  feelings, 
she  turned  her  tearful  eyes  towards  Lu- 
cilla,  who  supported  the  conversation, 
till  a  summons  for  the  ladies  to  the  draw- 
ing room,  again  left  her  alone. 

.At  night,  when  Miss  Newton  retired  to 
bed,  she  was  stiftmore  inclined  to  speak 
of  Mrs.  Conway.  "  What  a  lovely  in- 
teresting woman  she  is,  Lucilla,"  said 
she,  "  yet  she  looks  as  if  not  quite  hap- 
py. Lady  Elfield  told  me  she  had  ex- 
perienced disappointments.  Can  you 
tell  of  what  nature,  Lucilla  ?" 

"  Mrs.  Conway,  Madam,  has  some- 
times hinted  them  to  me,"  replied  Lu- 
cilla, "  but  when  I  say  that  what  I  know 
is  in  confidence,  I  am  sure  you  would 
not  wish  me  to  divulge  it." 

"  By  no  means,  my  dear  Lucilla,"  re- 
plied the  amiable  girl,  "  I  will  not  ask 
another  question,  but  only  hope  with 
Lady  Elfield,  that  whatever  are  her  diffi- 
culties, she  may  rise  superior  to  th^m, 
and  again  appear  in  society,  which  she 
is  so  qualified  to  adorn." 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 

**  Oh  slippery  state  of  things  !  what  sudden  turns 
What  strange  vicissitudes  in  the  first  leaf 
Of  man's  sad  history  1" 

BLAIR. 

IN  a  few  days  after  Sir  John  Newton 
had  left  the  Castle,  SirCharles  received 
a  letter  from  him,  which  occasioned  him 
some  uneasiness.  It  was  dated  from 
Newton-place,  and  was  as  follows : 

"  My  dear  friend, 

"  It  is  necessary  to  account  to  you 
*<  for  my  abrupt  departure  from  your 
"  house,  lest  you  should  think  me  ca- 
"  pricious,  or  unmindful  of  your  kind 
"  hospitality.  I  was  desirous  of  enquir- 
"  ing  into  the  truth  of  a  report  which 
"  had  been  circulated  in  my  neighbour- 
"  hood,  as  a  letter  from  my  steward  in- 
"  formed  me,  and  .which  I  thought  of 
"  too  much  consequence  to  be  neglect- 
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"  ed.  It  concerns  you,  my  friend,  no 
"  less  than  myself,  and  if  there  is  no 
"  imposition  in  the  affair,  you  and  I 
"  shall  each  find  a  relation  hitherto  un- 
"  known  to  us.  What  say  you  to  Lu- 
"  cilia's  being  our  niece  ?  Here  is  a 
"  woman  who  has  travelled  many  a  long 
"  mile,  and  crossed  the  sea  to  tell  me 
"  that  the  child  Sir  John  Elfield  brought 
"  to  England,  was  the  daughter  of  his 
"  brother  and  my  sister,  instead  of  the 
"  servants,  whom  we  have  always  sup- 
"  posed  her  to  be  !  I  know  not  any  ia- 
"  ducement  the  person  would  have  to 
"  fabricate  such  a  story ;  she  says  she 
"  nursed  my  sister  in  her  last  illness,  and 
"  was  present  at  the  birth  of  the  child. 

"  As  she  has  brought  a  certificate  of 
"  her  baptism^  and  says  she  can  identify 
"  her  by  a  mark  on  her  back,  I  intend 
"  to  bring  her  with  me  to  Elfield,  fully 
"  assured  that  you  will  be  as  anxious  to 
"  investigate  the  matter  as  myself,  and 
(f  we  can  then  ascertain  the  truth  of  her 
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"  assertion.  On  Tuesday,  therefore, 
"  you  may  expect  me.  In  the  mean 
"  time,  believe  me  to  be  your's,  &c. 

"  JOHN  NEWTON.'' • 

Sir  Charles  and  his  lady  were  equally 
surprized  and  perplexed  by  this  epistle. 
They  knew  not  what  to  think,  but  deter- 
mined on  not  mentioning  the  subject  till 
a  farther  investigation  had  taken  place. 

The  character  of  Sir  John  Elfield  and 
his  dissolute  associate,  were  not  such  as 
to  ^contradict  the  report,  and  the  death 
of  their  father  and  elder  brother  happen- 
ing so  near  to  each  other,  might  induce 
so  worthless  a  man  to  conceal  the  child, 
with  a  view  of  possessing  the  estate  she 
would  have  inherited.  Where  the  wo- 
man, who  was  entrusted  with  this  im- 
portant secret,  could  have  been  during 
the  intervening  time,  they  were  at  a  loss 
to  imagine,  and  waited  with  no  small 
degree  of  impatience  for  the  return  of 
Sir  John  Newton. 

This  unexpected  discovery,  which  was 
likely  to  take  place,  set  aside  for  a 
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time  Lady  Elfield's  favourite  plan  of  re- 
conciling the  offended  husband,  and 
which  she  had  with  Mrs.  Conway's  con- 
sent communicated  to  her  husband. 
They  could  now  think  only  of  Lucilla, 
and  the  change  it  would  make  in  her  si- 
tuation and  their  own,  if  she  was  proved 
to  be  the  owner  of  the  Castle,  instead  of 
themselves. 

On  hearing  that  Sir  John  Newton  was 
expected,  Mrs.  Con  way  once  more  re- 
solved to  return  to  her  retirement,  al- 
though his  daughter,  with  all  the  energy 
of  youth,  and  little  aware  of  the  jvainful 
feelings  she  excited,  expressed  the  plea- 
sure she  should  have  in  introducing  them 
to  each  other ;  her  mother's  heart  was 
torn  by  a  thousand  painful  recollections, 
and  she  hastened  from  the  Castle, 
scarcely  knowing  whether  to  rejoice  or 
repine  at  the  short-lived  pleasure  she  had 
experienced  in  her  society,  as  it  was  now 
likely  she  must  resign  it  for  ever. 

Sir  John  arrived  on  the  appointed  day? 
bringing  with  him  the  woman  he  had 
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spoken  of,  and  whom  he  had  desired  not 
to  mention  the  business  she  came  upon, 
till  authorized  by  himself.  In  each  con- 
versation he  had  held  with  her,  she  told 
the  same  c  unvarnished  tale/  and  spoke 
with  the  sincerest  affection  of  her  de- 
ceased mistress.  She  declared  herself 
sufficiently  happy  in  being  at  last  per- 
mitted to  fulfil  her  dying  commands.  A 
long  imprisonment,  and  the  difficulty  of 
procuring  her  liberty  during  the  war, 
had  alone  prevented  her  doing  it  before. 

Miss  Newton  flew  to  the  hall  to  meet 
her  father,  the  moment  she  heard  his 
carriage  drive  into  the  court-yard,  and 
was  surprized  on  beholding  the  com- 
panion he  had  brought  with  him.  Her 
pallid  looks  and  worn  out  dress  did  'not 
bespeak  her  any  thing  very  attractive, 
but  the  sight  of  him  she  most  loved,  soon 
drove  away  the  curiosity  her  appearance 
had  excited. 

,  She  shed  tears  of  joy  on  finding  her- 
self prest  to  his  heart  with  the  warmest 


94  LUCILLA. 

affection,  and  after  desiring  the  woman 
might  be  taken  care  of,  he  hastened  to 
receive  the  welcome  of  the  rest  of  the 
family.  Miss  Newton  wiped  her  eyes, 
and  accompanied  him. 

"  It  is  but  little  more  than  a  week, 
that  I  left  you  my  troublesome  daugh- 
ter," said  he  to  Lady  Elfield,  after  the 
usual  compliments  had  passed  between 
them,  "  and  she  receives  me  as  if  I  had 
been  absent  a  much  longer  time.'* 

"  Oh  my  dear  father!"  said  the  affec- 
tionate girl,  "  I  never  was  so  long  sepa- 
rated from  you  before,  and  had  I  not 
been  left  with  such  very  kind  friends, 
I  should  have  thought  the  time  much 
longer.  I  have  been  introduced  to  such 
a  charming  acquaintance  too,  papa, 
that  I  am  impatient  for  you  to  share 
my  pleasure  !  I  have  seen  Mrs.  Conway ! 
though  no  one,  my  dear  Sir,  can  supply 
your  place  to  me,"  added  she  affec- 
tionately kissing  his  hand. 

"  I  have  a  lady  to  introduce  to  you 
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also,"  said  he,  with  unaccustomed  cheer- 
fulness, "  but  I  must  first  inquire  into 
your  behaviour  during  my  absence.*' 

"  Not  her  who  accompanied  you, 
papa?"  asked  she,  returning  his  smile. 
"  She  will  not  do  after  Mrs.  Conway." 

"  That  woman  was  the  attendant  of 
your  aunt,"  replied  Sir  John,  assuming 
his  usual  gravity;  "  and  has  come  a 
great  way  to  communicate  to  me  her 
dying  requests." 

"  Indeed!"  said  Miss  Newton,  "  I  shall 
no  longer  regard  her  with  indifference." 

"  Nor  I,"  said  Sir  Charles,  who  had 
been  attentive  to  his  words,  "  for  I  must 
be  equally  interested  in  what  concerns 
that  lady  as  yourself ;  her  alliance  with 
our  family  gives  me  a  right  to  enquire 
into  her  affairs." 

"  The  woman  below  can  give  you 
the  best  information,"  replied  Sir  John, 
"  and  I  assure  you  it  is  of  the  most 
interesting  nature  ! — have  you  commu- 
nicated the  contents  of  my  letter  ?"  said 
he,  in  a  lower  voice. 
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"  Only  to  Lady  Elfield,"  replied  Sir 
Charles,  "  but  if  you  have  reason  to 
think  she  brings  a  true  report,  it  is 
necessary  to  be  known  by  all,  and  the 
sooner  the  better." 

On  hearing  this  the  countenances  of 
the  young  people  who  were  all  present 
were  full  of  anxious  curiosity,  and  Sir 
Charles  taking  the  letter  from  his  pocket, 
gave  it  to  his  son.  "  Let  this,"  said  he, 
"  break  the  intelligence  to  you." 

The  young  man  looked  surprized  as 
he  received  it  in  silence,  and  his  ap- 
pearance bore  still  stronger  marks  of 
astonishment,  while  he  perused  its  con- 
tents. The  rest  of  the  family  stood  with 
mute  attention,  watching  his  looks,  which 
wandered  from  the  letter  to  his  father, 
as  if  endeavouring  to  discover  his  feel- 
ings on  the  intelligence  it  contained. 
At  length  he  said,  (C  Will  you  give  me 
leave  to  read  it  aloud,  Sir  ?" 

"  Certainly,"  replied  Sir  Charles,  "  It 
concerns  the  whole  family.  I  wish  them 
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to  attend  to  it,  and  not  according  to  the 
principles  it  has  ever  been  my  endea- 
vour to  instil  into  them." 

"  I  have  no  hesitation  in  declaring, 
that  it  will  give  me  pleasure  rather  than 
pain,  if  the  truth  of  the  report  can  be 
clearly  ascertained;"  returned  Mr.  El- 
field.  His  open  countenance,  and  the 
cheerful  voice  with  which  he  read  the 
letter,  evinced  the  sincerity  with  which 
he  spoke. 

The  mystery  was  soon  unravelled, 
and  as  soon  as  the  epistle  was  con- 
cluded, Miss  Newton  and  Louisa,  with 
looks  of  unfeigned  joy,  exclaimed, 
"  Dear  Lucilla?"  Although  she  was  not 
there  to  receive  their  congratulations, 
she  was  in  another  part  of  the  house, 
deeply  engaged  in  her  own  occupations, 
and  little  thinking  of  the  change  that 
awaited  her. 

"  My  son,"  said  Sir  Charles  with  much 
emotion,  addressing  Mr.  Elfield,  and 
giving  him  his  hand,  "  I  am  more  proud 
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of  you  this  day,  than  when  we  cele- 
brated your  coming  of  age,  as  the  sup- 
posed heir  of  these  domains.  That  you 
can  so  readily  relinquish  the  prospect 
of  possessing  them,  is  more  joy  to  me 
than  an  addition  of  ten  times  their 
value !  I  can  now  indeed  rejoice  in  my 
son !" 

"  And  I  in  having  such  a  father  J" 
returned  the  young  man,  his  face  glow- 
ing with  pleasure.  "  Heaven  forbid  that 
we  should  wish  to  keep  what  is  not  our 
own,  a  moment  after  we  are  acquainted 
with  the  real  inheritor.  I  am  happy  to 
do  justice  to  the  merit  of  Lucilla,  by 
saying  she  is  worthy  of  it !" 

Every  one  present  agreed  to  this  de- 
claration, except  Miss  Elfield,  whose 
countenance  expressed  only  vexation 
and  disappointment,  and  she  continued 
silent,  vainly  endeavouring  to  conceal 
her  chagrin. 

The  'dinner  which  had  waited  the 
arrival  of  Sir  John,  was  now  announced, 
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and  it  was  proposed  that  no  more  should 
be  said  on  the  subject,  till  they  had 
partaken  of  it :  after  which  the  woman 
should  be  sent  for,  and  her  story  heard. 
So  impatient  were  the  whole  family  for 
this  account,  that  little  attention  was 
paid  to  the  provisions  placed  before 
them,  and  at  an  early  hour,  accompa- 
nied by  the  gentlemen,  they  returned 
to  the  drawing-room,  whither  Sir  Charles 
ordered  the  stranger  to  be  conducted. 

On  her  entrance  she  cast  many  an 
enquiring  look  among  the  young  ladies, 
as  if  to  find  the  object  of  her  search, 
but  there  was  none  on  whom  she  fixed 
her  eyes, — her  pale  and  languid  looks 
excited  their  compassion,  and  she  was 
desired  to  take  a  chair.  Sir  John  told 
her  she  might  relate  every  thing  she 
knew  of  the  death  of  her  late  mistress, 
and  the  birth  of  her  child,  before  the 
company  then  present,  as  they  were  all 
interested  in  the  narration. 

Her  story  was   long  and  particular, 
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but  its  prolixity  was  to  her  attentive 
auditors  one  proof  its  being  authentic. 

She  said  that  after  the  death  of  young 
Sir  Henry  Elfield,  his  lady  seemed  to 
think  she  should  not  long  survive  him, 
and  she  lived  but  a  fortnight  after  the 
birth  of  her  child. 

Thomas's  wife,  whom  she  mentioned 
as  a  very  worthless  woman,  had  also  lain 
in  of  a  daughter,  a  week  before  her 
mistress,  and  that  her  child  lived  but  a 
few  days. 

Her  lady,  to  whom  she  had  been  re- 
commended by  Thomas,  who  was  very 
different  from  his  wife,  was  very  anxious 
for  her  to  ascertain  the  person  of  her 
infant,  and  made  her  often  and  parti- 
cularly examine  a  mark  on  its  back,  with 
which  it  was  born,  and  a  very  large 
mole  on  the  bottom  of  her  right  foot. 

"  She  seemed  to  have  a  forethought," 
continued  the  poor  woman ;  "  of  what 
might  happen,  for  we  heard  of  the  death 
of  old  Sir  Henry,  a  few  weeks  before 
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niy  master  died;  and  she  wrote  them 
on  a  piece  of  paper,  in  her  own  hand- 
writing, and  gave  me  this  very  box/' 
(producing  it  from  her  pocket,)  "  to 
keep  it  in,  together  with  the  certificate 
of  her  birth  and  baptism,  given  her  by 
the  chaplain  of  the  regiment. 

"  c  Nurse,'  said  she  to  me,  when  she 
was  very  ill,  '  my  husband  made  a  will 
before  he  entered  into  battle,  by  which 
he  left  me,  and  this  child  yet  unborn,  to 
the  care  of  his  brother;  but  alas  The  knew 
not  how  unworthy  he  is  of  the  charge  ! 
Even  in  the  time  you  have  been  with 
me,  you  must  have  "seen  how.. little  his 
care  is  to  be  depended  on.  -I  have  no 
friend  in  this  country,1  said  she, '  but  you, 
and  to  you  I  entrust  these  papers.  Make 
it  your  business  to  hasten  to  England 
when  I  am  dead,  enquire  for  Sir  John 
Newton,  of  Newton  Place;*  (and  she 
wrote  this  down  also,  and  put  it  in  this 
box.  .  Heaven  be  praised!  in  all  my 
troubles  I  have  kept  it  safe,  but  that 
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wicked  brother  of  her's  did  not  kno\v 
I  had  it,  or  he  would  have  taken 
it  away.)  '  This  Sir  John  Newton,1 
said  my  mistress,  *  is  my  only  brother, 
tell  him  all  you  know  of  my  unfortunate 
child.  I  am  too  ill  to  write/  said  she, 
'  and  the  letter  might  be  intercepted :'  for 
Mr.  John  Elfield,  then  Sir  John,  as  he 
was  called,  had  too  much  power  in  the 
regiment  for  any  thing  to  be  done  con- 
trary to  his  will. 

"  My  lady  said,  that  if  he  had  any  ill 
design  on  the  child,  he  would  not  let 
her  remain  under  my  care,  and  sure 
enough  he  did  not,  for  the  breath  was 
no  sooner  out  of  her  body,  than  he 
came  and  put  his  seal  upon  every 
thing  she  had,  and  took  the  poor  baby 
away,  whom  he  said  Thomas's  wife 
should  nurse,  as  she  could  suckle  it, 
having  lost  her  own ;  he  said  he  should 
take  them  both  over  to  England,  and 
place  the  child  with  his  family.  I  begged 
very  hard  to  accompany  them,  for  I  was 
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also  a  widow,  my  husband  had  be- 
longed to  Mr.  Elfield's  regiment,  and 
died  about  three  months  before  I  was 
hired  to  wait  on  his  lady.  Sir  John 
would  not  hear  of  my  coming  over  with 
them;  he  raised  an  evil  report  against 
me,  and  a  false  story  about  my  giving 
assistance  to  some  prisoners  in  order  to 
make  their  escape,  whilst  I  knew  no- 
thing about  it.  He  even  said  I  had  not 
taken  proper  care  of  my  mistress  and 
her  child,  but  this  the  doctor,  who  at- 
tended them,  could  have  contradicted." 

Before  she  proceeded  in  her  eventful 
tale,  the  papers  were  examined,  and  Sir 
John  produced  letters  of  his  sitter,  which 
were  written  in  the  same  hand. 

"  Cannot  I  see  her  that  was  brought 
over?"  said  the  woman,  "and  then  I 
could  shew  the  marks  which  would 
identify  her." 

"  You  shall  see  her  presently,"  re- 
turned Sir  Charles,  "  but  first  tell  us 
how  you  came  to  know,  or  to  suspect 
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that  she  was  not  acknowledged  by  the 
family?" 

"  Why,  Sir,  as  I  said  before,  Sir  John 
Elfield  would  not  let  me  come  over  with 
them,  and  when  I  enquired  for  a  pas- 
sage in  another  ship,  I  was  told  I  must 
have  a  passport ;  when  I  made  applica- 
tion for  that,  they  said  I  was  a  soldier's 
widow,  and  must  wait  till  the  regiment 
returned.  Two  or  three  months  passed 
in  this  manner,  till  one  day  I  was  as 
usual  by  the  sea-side,  endeavouring  to 
get  a  passage  to  England,  when  I  saw 
Sir  John  coming  on  shore  from  an 
English  vessel.  He  had  a  strange  ser- 
vant with  him,  but  I  knew  the  master 
again,  so  I  stepped  up  boldly  to  him, 
and  asked  for  the  child.  He  looked 
so  frightened  that  you  would  have 
thought  he  had  seen  a  viper.  '  She  is 
dead,  woman/  said  he,  in  a  stern  voice. 
*  She  died  in  her  passage ;'  but  his 
very  looks  told  me  what  he  said  was 
false.  '-I  don't  believe  it,'  said  I,  and  I 
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thought  he  would  hanfig&nocked  me 
down.  He  told  his  servant'  to  seize  me, 
and  then  it  was  he  raised  the  evil  re- 
port I  have  mentioned  of  my  assisting 
some  prisoners  to  escape,* but  there  was 
nothing  to  corroborate  the  story,  so  he 
had  me  confined  as  a  person  out  of  my 
mind.  I  was  sent  from  one  prison  to 
another,  sometimes  on  one  charge,  and 
sometimes  on  another,  with  many  more 
who  were  not  so  innocent  as  myself,  till 
the  French  were  overthrown,  and  the 
Spanish  took  possession  of  their  own 
country,  when  wre  were  all  set  at  liberty* 
and  ordered  to  get  home  as  fast  as  we 
could  -y  but  we  were  a  great  way  from 
the  coast,  and  no  money  to  procure  us 
any  conveyance.  I  had  been  impri- 
soned fourteen  years,  and  it  was  then 
some  months  before  I  could  get  a  pas- 
sage to  England.  I  was  landed  at 
Portsmouth  about  nine  weeks  ago,  for 
I  would  not  go  to  Ireland,  though  that 
is  my  own  country,  because  I  was 
F  3 
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anxious  to  fulfil  my  mistress's  com- 
mands. I  was  no  sooner  put  on  shore 
than  I  was  seized  with  a  violent  fever, 
and  had  it  not  been  for  the  kindness  of 
some  soldiers,  and  their  officers1  wives, 
I  must  have  perished  in  a  strange  place, 
and  without  any  money  in  my  pocket. 

"  As  soon  as  I  was  well  enough  to  travel, 
I  enquired  my  way  to  Newton  Place, 
for  I  knew  I  should  not  be  easy,  till 
I  had  been  there.  It  was  some  time 
before  I  reached  it,  because  I  walked 
the  whole  way,  and  was  weak  through 
my  illness.  At  last  I  came  to  the  place 
and  enquired  for  Sir  John  Newton,  and 
found  to  my  sorrow  he  was  from  home ; 
the  servants  saw  my  grief  and  my  weak 
state,  they  therefore  asked  me  what 
my  business  was  with  their  master,  and 
thinking  that  there  was  no  danger  in 
speaking  out  here,  I  told  them  that  I 
brought  tidings  of  his  sister  ;  some  of 
them  had  lived  a  great  while  in  the  fa- 
mily, and  remembered  her  marriage 
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with  Mr.  Elfield,  they  heard  that  she  had 
a  child,  but  that  it  died  soon  after  its 
mother.  c  But  was  there  not  one 
brought  over  ?'  said  I ;  they  believed 
there"  was,  and  that  it  was  the  daughter 
of  Mr.  Elfield's  servant.  Now  I  knew 
that  child  was  dead,  so  I  was  very  im- 
patient to  see  their  master,  and  opened 
up  a  little  more  of  my  story  to  them.  At 
my  request  they  wrote  to  him,  and  he 
came  home,  and  heard  all  I  had  to  say, 
and  it  was  from  his  servants  that  I 
heard  Sir  John  Elfield  was  dead,  with- 
out discovering  his  villainy." 

"  I  am  his  younger  brother,"  said  Sir 
Charles,  "  but  I  have  no  doubt  of  the 
truth  of  your  story.  It  now  remains 
for  you  to  prove  whether  Lucilla  be  in- 
deed the  person  you  allude  to.  She 
must  be  informed  of  your  coming,  and 
prepared  to  see  you,  after  which  we 
will  send  for  you  again.  In  the  mean 
time,  I  must  request  you  not  to  mention 
your  business  to  any  of  my  servants, 
till  I  shall  make  it  known. 
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This  the  woman  readily  promised, 
and  left  the  room,  earnestly  hoping  she 
should  soon  seethe  object  of  her  wishes, 
and  find  the  truth  of  her  story  con- 
firmed. 


CHAPTER  XXIII. 

•*•  Oh  speak  the  joy  !  ye  whom  the  sudden  tear 
Surprizes  often,  while  you  look  around, 
And  nothing  strikes  your  eye  but  sights  of  bliss, 
All  various  nature  pressing  on  the  heart.*' 


THE  papers  which  the  stranger  had 
left  with  Sir  John  Newton,  were  again 
examined,  and  no  doubt  could  be  ad- 
mitted of  their  authenticity.  "  Lucilla 
must  be  informed  to  night  of  what  is 
likely  to  happen,"  said  Sir  Charles,  "  I 
should  like  to  witness  her  surprize;'* 
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and  proposed  sending  for  her  imme- 
diately. 

Sir  John  was  also  impatient  to  ascer- 
tain whether  she  was  really  his  niece. 
"  I  remember,"  said  he,  "  I  was  struck 
with  her  resemblance  to  my  sister,  the 
first  time  I  saw  her  with  my  daughter ; 
little  could  I  imagine  she  was  so  nearly 
allied  to  me  !" 

On  being  summoned  to  the  drawing, 
room,  Lucilla  concluded  that  only  the 
ladies  were  there,  who  wished  to  hear 
how  she  had  left  Mrs.  Conway,  as  she 
had  visited  her  that  afternoon.  She  wras 
not  a  little  surprized,  therefore,  to  find 
the  whole  -family  assembled,  and  each 
viewing  her  with  looks  of  curiosity  and 
interest,  for  which  she  could  not  ac- 
count. 

(e  Have  you  seen  the  stranger  wrho  ar- 
rived to-day,  Lucilla  ?"  asked  Lady 
Elfield,  on  her  approaching  her  to  re- 
ceive  her  commands. 

"  No,  Madam,  I  did  not  know  any  one 
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was  come/'  was  her  reply.  "  I  have 
not  left  Mrs.  Conway  long ;  she  desired 
me  to  say  she  hoped  you  would  excuse 
her  waiting  on  you  to-morrow." 

"  I  do  not  think  we  can,"  replied  her 
ladyship,  "  as  we  shall  have  something  of 
great  importance  to  communicate,  and 
what  I  think  will' give  her  pleasure." 

"  Indeed,  Madam!"  said  Lucilla,  her 
countenance  shining  with  pleasure,  to 
whom  the  reconciliation  so  ardently 
wished  by  Lady  Elfield  and  herself,  im- 
mediately occurred. 

"  It  is  something  which  concerns  you," 
returned  her  ladyship. 

"  Me!"  replied  the  disappointed  girl, 
almost  off  her  guard.  "  I  was  in 
hopes " 

A  look  from  Lady  Elfield  prevented 
her  saying  more.  "  We  have  other  bu- 
siness to  settle  now,  Lucilla,"  said  she, 
"  this  stranger  has  brought  us  some  very 
extraordinary  news." 

"  Not  of  an  unpleasant  nature,  I  hope, 
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Madam  ?"  returned  Lucilla,  still  at  a  loss 
to  imagine  why  it  was  to  be  communi- 
cated to  her. 

cc  You  shall  judge,"  continued  her 
ladyship,  "  as  you  are  the  principal  per- 
son concerned  in  it  -} — she  says  you  are 
not  the  daughter  of  Mr.  Elfield's  ser- 
vant!" 

It  is  not  possible  to  describe  the  dis- 
tress and  astonishment  of  Lucilla  at  this 
moment,  "  Whose  child  am  I  then  ?" 
said  she,  clasping  her  hands  together, 
and  bursting  into  tears,  "  must  I  forego 
the  pleasing  consideration,  that  I  had  a 
father  whose  memory  I  could  esteem, 
and  who  although  in  a  humble  station, 
commanded  respect !" 

"  You  will  still  have  to  revere  the 
memory  of  your  father,  and  your  mo- 
ther likewise,"  replied  Lady  Elfield,  pi- 
tying her  distress,  "  if  what  this  woman 
says  be  true." 

"  Oh,  madam !"  exclaimed  Lucilla, 
"  trifle  not  with  my  feelings,  tell  me  what 
she  does  say." 
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"  We  must  not  distress  this  amiable 
girl  any  farther,"  said  Sir  Charles,  step- 
ping forward,  "  why  delay  the  intellU 
gence  ?  Lucilla,"  added  he,  "  this  wo- 
man says  she  can  identify  you  by  a  par- 
ticular mark." 

"  What  woman,  Sir  ?"  asked  Lucilla^ 
nearly  breathless  with  alarm  and  expec- 
tation.— "  Does  she  say  I  belong  to 
her?" 

"  No,  my  dear  girl,"  said  the  benevo- 
lent man,  anxious  to  relieve  her  fears? 
"  she  says  you  belong  to  its!" 

Had  he  not  supported  her  by  his  arm? 
she  would  have  sunk  on  the  floor,  over- 
come by  the  sudden  transition  from  grief 
to  joy.  "  Heaven  be  praised  !"  said  she, 
when  she  had  recovered  her  voice.  "  I 
feared,  I  dreaded  it  might  be  my  worth- 
less mother  come  to  claim  me!  for  so, 
alas,  I  must  call  her!  and  that  the  re- 
port of  her  death  was  false." 

"  Your  mother  was  every  way  wor- 
thy," s'aid  Fir  Charles,  "but  go  with 
Lady  Elfield,  and  see  the  woman,  on 
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\vhose  report  depends  your  future  situa_ 
tion." 

Hardly  knowing  whether  she  was  in 
her  senses  or  not,  and  still  ignorant  of 
the  extent  of  Sir  Charles's  meaning,  Lu- 
cilia  followed  her  ladyship  to  her  dress- 
ing room,  and  the  stranger  was  again 
introduced. 

She  no  sooner  entered,  than  she  ex- 
claimed, "  that  is  she,  the  very  picture  of 
my  dear  mistress  !  Oh  how  glad  I  am  to 
be  at  last  permitted  to  see  her  dear  face  ! 
Blessings  on  your  sweet  countenance? 
my  dear  creature!  these  hands  put  the 
first  clothes  on  your  back,  and  your  dear 
mother  committed  you  to  my  care  ;  only 
she  knew  that  I  should  not  be  permitted 
to  nurse  you,  when  she  was  gone.*' 

The  strangeness  of  this  salutation 
added  to  Lucilla's  surprize,  and  increas- 
ed her  wonder.  "  Tell  me,"  said  she, 
with  great  earnestness  of  expression* 
"  who  was  my  mother  ?" 

"  Who,  but  her  you  are  so  much  like, 
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rny  dear  creature  ?"  replied  the  womaiis 
"  Mrs.  Henry  Elfield,  to  be  sure !  1 
nursed  you  both  when  you  were  born, 
and  you  have  a  mark  of  a  strawberry 
on  your  back,  a  little  below  your  right 
shoulder,  and  a  large  mole  on  the  bot- 
tom of  your  right  foot !" 

"  It  is  so,  indeed,"  said  Lucilla,  nearly 
breathlesss  with  emotion,  as  she  submit- 
ted to  the  woman,  who  stripped  her  gown 
from  the  shoulder,  exclaiming,  "  here 
it  is  \  I  see  it  once  more.  Sure  Provi- 
dence gave  you  these  marks,  that  you 
might  come  to  your  right ;  and  that  my 
testimony  should  not  be  doubted." 

Her  foot  was  next  examined ;  both 
the  marks  were  clearly  seen,  and  Lady 
Elfield  scrupled  not  to  embrace  Lucilla 
as  her  niece.  The  pleasure  of  the  poor 
woman  found  vent  in  words,  but  Lu- 
cilla's  was  so  mingled  with  surprize,  and 
various  contending  emotions,  that  she 
found  it  impossible  to  express  her  feel- 
ings. 
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Lady  Eliield  led  her  back  in  silence 
to  the  expecting  party,  and  without  the 
least  hesitation  pronounced  the  truth  of 
the  woman's  assertion  $  and  Lucilla  was 
acknowledged  as  a  relation  by  the 
whole  family.  Sir  John  Newton  ad- 
dressed her  as  his  niece,  and  the  daugh- 
ter of  his  beloved  sister.  Miss  Newton 
embraced  her  again  and  again,  "  You 
are  my  dear  cousin/*  said  she,  "  and 
we  will  be  friends  for  ever !" 

"  And  my  dear  cousin  also,"  said  the 
affectionate  Louisa,  throwing  her  arms 
round  her  neck,  "  but  I  cannot  love  you 
better  than  I  did  when  you  were  my 
dear  Lucilla." 

Mr.  Elfield  offered  his  congratula- 
tions, and  said  he  was  happy  in  having 
found  so  amiable  a  relation :  "  though 
you  will  supplant  me,"  said  he,  "  I  re- 
joice in  your  opportunity  to  put  in 
practice  the  precepts  you  once  endea- 
voured to  teach  me." 

His  sister,  Camilla,  embraced  her  very 
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cordially,  and  hoped  they  should  be 
united  by  the  ties  of  friendship ;  but 
Miss  Eifield  finding  it  impossible  to  ad- 
dress her  as  the  others  had  done,  left 
the  room  in  silence. 

"We  shall  not  part  with  you  to 
night,"  said  Lady  Eifield,  pointing  to  a 
chair  for  Lucilla  to  sit  next  her. 

"  But  my  aunt,  Mrs.  Mason,"  said  the 
grateful  girl,  "  she  will  need  my  assist- 
ance at  this  hour;  I  must  not  forget 
her." 

"  /  am  your  aunt  now,"  said  Lady 
Eifield  smiling. 

"  Yes,  my  dear  madam,  and  I  hope  I 
shall  be  enabled  to  prove  to  you  how 
highly  I  prize  the  relationship  ;  but  let 
me  not  neglect  her  who  has  been  my 
aunt,  my  mother,  and  every  relation  in 
one,  for  so  many  years." 

u  Assuredly  not,  my  dear  !"  replied 
her  ladyship,  "  for  your  sake,  as  well  as 
her  own,  every  care  shall  be  taken  of 
her,  but  you  must  no  longer  be  confined 
to  her  apartments." 
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"  Oh  !  let  her  be  removed  to  mine 
then  !"  said  Lucilla,  with  an  earnest- 
ness that  did  honour  to  her  feelings,  and 
raised  her  still  higher  in  the  opinion  of 
her  friends.  "  I  must  see  that  she  has 
every  comfort,  who,  for  so  many  years 
has  attended  to  mine." 

"  You  are  right,  my  dear  niece,"  said 
Sir  Charles,  "  the  good  old  woman  shall 
have  no  cause  to  regret  your  having 
found  other  relations." 

"  What  will  she  say  when  she  hears 
the  strange  discovery  ?"  said  Lucilla, 
led  by  the  ardour  of  her  imagination  to 
anticipate  her  surprize. 

"  And  what  will  Mrs.  Conway  say  ?" 
added  Miss  Newton,  "  I  know  she  will 
rejoice  !  she  has  often  said,  Lucilla 
would  grace  any  station." 

"  Mrs.  Conway  judges  too  favourably 

of  me,"  said  Lucilla,    blushing    as  she 

.  spoke,  "  but  I  can  never  think  too  highly 

of  her  who  has    formed   my   manners, 

improved  my  mind,  and  given  me  right 
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ideas  of  things,  in  which  I  was  grossly 
mistaken.  My  aunt, — Mrs.  Mason  I 
mean, — could  only  teach  me  what  she 
knew,  and  be  careful  that  I  deviated 
not  from  the  path  of  rectitude.  It  is 
Mrs.  Conway  who  has  made  it  a  path 
of  pleasure,  and  opened  to  my  view 
many  sources  of  enjoyment,  which  but 
for  her,  I  never  should  have  known." 

In  pronouncing  this  eulogium  on  her 
friend,  Lucilla  had  been  led  to  speak 
more  than  she  intended.  Afraid  she 
had  been  too  forward,  and  had  already 
appeared  to  assume,  she  whispered  to 
Lady  Elfield,  and  begged  she  might  be 
allowed  to  withdraw,  and  render  her 
usual  assistance  to  Mrs.  Mason,  in  at- 
tending her  to  bed.  Permission  was 
granted,  but  she  was  desired  to  say  no- 
thing of  what  had  passed  till  the  next 
morning. 

"  What  do  you  think  of  our  new 
niece,  Sir  John  ?"  said  Lady  Elfield,  as 
SQon  as  Lucilla  had  left  the  room,  anxi- 
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ous  to   hear  if   his   opinion   coincided 
with  her  own. 

"  She  appears  very  amiable,"  he  re- 
plied, "  and  fully  to  justify  the  report 
my  daughter  had  before  given  me  of 
her ;  but  who  is  this  Mrs.  Conway,  of 
whom  I  hear  so  much?  If  Lucilla's 
mind  is  formed  after  her  model,  she 
must  be  a  woman  worth  knowing  !" 

"  She  is  so,  indeed,"  returned  Sir 
Charles,  "  but  such  a  recluse  that  we 
can  seldom  draw  her  from  retirement, 
although  she  is  in  the  prime  of  life  and 
possesses  every  qualification  to  adorn 
society." 

"  Have  you  known  her  long  ?"  asked 
Sir  John,  with  something  like  suspicion 
in  his  countenance. 

"  Only  since  our  present  visit  to  the 
Castle;  she  has  lived  in  this -neighbour 
hood  three  or  four  years,  and  formed 
an  acquaintance  with  Lucilla,  whom  she 
found  the  only  intelligent  or  improve- 
able  being  about  it." 
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"  You  have  discovered  great  attrac- 
tions in  so  short  a  time/'  returned  Sir 
John. 

"  Mrs.  Conway  needs  only  to  be  seen 
to  be  admired,"  replied  his  friend, 
"  though  there  is  an  appearance  of  re- 
serve in  her  manner,  she  has  so  much 
real  sincerity,  if  I  may  so  express  my- 
self, that  you  see  into  her  character  at 
once." 

"  It  is  all  true  that  Sir  Charles  says, 
papa,"  said  Miss  Newton,  who  had  been 
attending  to  their  conversation,  "  but 
Lady  Elfield  and  Lucilla  both  tell  me 
she  has  experienced  misfortune,  and 
this  makes  her  doubly  interesting." 

"  You  are  not  informed  of  what  na- 
ture, I  presume  ?"  replied  her  father, 
"  are  pecuniary  wants  attached  to 
them  ?" 

"  Not  that  I  know  of,  papa,  she  seems 
to  have  every  thing  about  her  which 
can  add  to  her  comfort," 

"  I  have  heard  her  say,  her  income 
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Is  more  than  sufficient  for  her  limited 
wants,"  resumed  Sir  Charles,  "  and  that 
she  has  learnt  much  good  in  the  school 
of  adversity,  the  poor  are  benefitted  by 
her  instruction  and  assistance." 

The  conversation  was  now  interrupt- 
ed by  the  entrance  of  Miss  Elfield  and 
Lucilla,  who  met  at  the  door  of  the 
drawing-room,  as  the  latter  was  return- 
ing from  Mrs.  Mason's  apartment.  The 
ideas  which  floated  on  her  mind  occa- 
sioned by  the  late  discovery,  had  not  yet 
given  her  high  notions  of  herself.  She 
was  still  the  modest  humble  Lucilla, 
and  on  seeing  Miss  Elfield  near  the 
door,  she  opened  it,  and  stepped  back 
to  allow  her  to  enter. 

The  young  lady  drew  up  her  head, 
and  with  an  air  which  contradicted  her 
words,  said,  "  Pray  go  first  yourself  I  as 
you  are  now  the  lady  of  the  Castle,  / 
must  follow  you." 

"  By  no  means,  Madam,"  answered 
•Lucilla,  with  more  spirit  than  she 

VOL.  II.  G 
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thought  she  could  have  acquired.  "  If 
I  have  a  claim  to  that  title,  it  forbids  my 
behaving  with  incivility  to  any  one 
within  its  walls." 

Sir  Charles  was  near,  and  overheard 
what  had  passed :  he  regretted  it  was 
necessary  to  reprove  his  daughter,  when 
the  rest  of  the  family  merited  his  praise  ; 
taking  her  by  the  hand,  he  led  her 
aside,  "  Charlotte,"  said  he,  "  I  must 
see  you  treat  your  cousin  with  respect,  if 
you  cannot  give  her  your  affection  \ 
Why  are  i/ou  the  only  one  of  my  chil- 
dren, who  cannot  rejoice  in  her  belong- 
ing to  the  family  ?" 

"  No  one  can  command  their  feelings, 
Sir,  or  account  for  them  at  all  times," 
said  she,  haughtily;  "  but  if  you  lay 
your  commands  on  me,  I  can  offer  her 
my  congratulations  on  her  sudden  ele- 
vation, as  well  as  the  rest,  and  perhaps 
with  as  much  sincerity," — added  she, 
maliciously  smiling. 

"  I  believe  not,  Charlotte,"   replied 
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her  father,  shaking  his  head,  cc  but  v 
appearance  of  elevation  do  you  L 
her?  is  she  less  amiable,  because  she  is 
found  to  be  your  cousin  ?" 

"  I  never  thought  her  so  very  ami- 
able, nor  could  I  see  those  excellent 
qualities,  for  which  she  has  been  so 
highly  extolled,'*  returned  the  young 
lady. 

"  I  hope  you  will  no  longer  shut 
your  eyes  to  them,"  said  her  father, 
a  look  of  anger,  that  seldom  appeared 
on  his  countenance.  "  In  the  mean 
time,  remember  what  I  expect !  As  to 
your  congratulations,  it  is  best  to  defer 
them,  till  they  come  more  from  the 
heart,  than  they  would  at  present." — 
Miss  Elfield  curtsied,  and  they  returned 
to  the  company. 

The  remainder  of  the  evening  passed 
rapidly  away,  but  Lucilla  was  often  lost 
in  thought,  as  she  reflected  on  her  sud- 
den change  of  situation. 

Thus  to   find   herself  at    once    sur- 
02 
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rounded  by  relations,  when  but  a  few 
hours  before,  she  looked  forward  to  be* 
ing  without  any,  after  the  death  of  Mrs. 
Mason,'  was  so  extraordinary,  she  could 
scarce  believe  it  true,  and  was  fre* 
quently  in  doubt,  whether  it  was  not  al* 
an  illusion. 


CHAPTER  XXIV. 

<f  Approach,  and  kiss  her  sacred  vesture's  hem  I'* 

MILTON. 

jl  HE  next  morning  was  ushered  in  with 
a  merry  peal  from  the  village  steeple, 
which  Sir  Charles  had  sent  his  servant 
to  order,  although  at  present  the  cause 
was  not  known ;  the  poor  woman  having 
been  true  to  her  promise,  and  mentioned 
nothing  of  what  had  passed-in  the  draw- 
ing-room. 

Lucilla  .went  as  usual  to  dress  Miss 
Newton,  but  that  young  lady  refused  to 
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accept  her  assistance,  unless  she  would 
allow  her  to  perform  the  same  office  for 
her. 

"  We  will  have  but  one  dressing- 
room,"  said  she,  "and  dress  each  other; 
but  listen  !  the  bells  are  ringing.  Don't 
you  think  it  is  on  your  account,  Lu- 
cilla  ?" 

"  No,  no,"  replied  she,  returning  her 
friend's  cheerful  smile,  "  I  need  not 
such  public  rejoicing  !  I  am  sufficiently 
happy,  in  being  allowed  Jo  be  one  o.f 
the  family." 

"  Not  public  rejoicing,  indeed,"  said 
Miss  Newton,  "  I  hope  we  shall  have 
another  ball  on  the  occasion,  and  that 
the  pride  of  Miss  Elfield  will  be  morti- 
fied, by  seeing  you  open  it  with  the  first 
gentleman  in  the  ro,om  !  Aye,  with  Sir 
William  Acton  himself!" 

"  Oh,  mention  it  not !"  returned  Lu- 
cilla,  laughing  at  her  vivacity,  "  my 
dear  cousin  is  a  little  beside  herself  this 
morning — I  have  never  seen  her  in  bet- 
ter spirits." 
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"  And  have  I  not  reason  to  be  cheer- 
ful," returned  the  amiable  girl, "  are  not 
you  restored  to  us  ?  and  does  not  every 
one  rejoice  in  it,  except  Miss  Elfield, 
who  is  too  proud,  or  else  she  is  so  dis- 
consolate, in  Sir  William's  absence,  that 
she  can  admit  of  no  pleasure  when  he  is 
away  ?" 

"  Now  you  put  a  more  good-natured 
construction  upon  her  frigidity,"  said 
Lucilla,  smiling ;  "  if  this  is  the  case,  we 
can  only  pity  her,  and  hope  he  will  soon 
return,  to  restore  her  to  herself." 

"  Nay,  but  you  must  allow  there  is, 
at  all  times,  an  air  of  great  consequence 
about  her,"  returned  Miss  Newton, 
'<  and  last  night  it  was  more  intolerable 
than  ever,  when  every  body  was  so 
happy;  but  we  will  change  the  subject, 
let  us  hasten  to  the  breakfast  room,  and 
learn  if  the  bells  are  not  ringing  for  you." 

"  I  should  like  to  attend  on  my  old 
friends  first,"  said  Lucilla,  "  neither  can 
I  join  your  party,  without  being  invited, 
I  must  not  lose  myself  too  soon  !" 
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"  Find  yourself,  you  mean/*  replied 
her  amiable  cousin,  "  you  have  been 
lost  to  us  and  to  society  long  enough. — I 
am  impatient  to  see  you  where  you 
ought  always  to  have  been." 

"  All  in  good  time,  my  dear  friend,0 
said  Lucilla,  kissing  her  cheek,  as  they 
separated  on  the  stair-case ;  the  latter 
to  visit  Mrs.  Mason,  whom  she  found  at 
breakfast,  and  Julia  to  join  the  family  at 
the  same  meal,  and  hoping  to  hear  Lu- 
cilla enquired  for  her,  as  soon  as  she 
entered  the  room. 

Immediately  after  breakfast,  Sir 
Charles,  who  was  desirous  of  communi- 
cating the  agreeable  intelligence  to 
Mrs.  Mason  himself,  sent  for  her  to 
come  to  him,  as  soon  as  she  could  make 
it  convenient.  The  unusual  summons 
alarmed  her,  particularly  as  Lucilla  was 
riot  included  in  the  message,  and  dreading 
to  hear  something  unpleasant  respecting 
her,  she  took  her  stick,  and  was  soon  in 
her  master's  apartment. 
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She  found  him  alone,  and  having  pre- 
pared herself  to  hear  some  extraordi* 
nary  news,  he  told  her  the  discovery 
which  had  been  made,  and  that  Lucilla 
was  no  longer  her  niece,  but  his. 

'«  Amazed,  and  scarce  believing  what  she  heard> 
"  Joy  seized  her  wither'd  veins." 

She  first  asked  to  see  the  woman,  who 
had  brought  the  wonderful  intelligence; 
and  then  enquired  for  Lucilla,  "  she  will 
not  forsake  me  ?"  said  she,  "  what  shall 
I  do  without  her  attentive 'care?" 

"  Lucilla  shall  answer  for  herself," 
said  Sir  Charles,  and  ringing  the  bell,  he 
ordered  her  to  be  called. 

The  delighted  girl  soon  appeared, 
and  embracing  the  friend  of  her  child- 
hood, with  all  the  ardour  of  affection, 
promised  never  to  forget  her  kindness ; 
"  you  and  Mr.  Williams  shall  be  my 
my  friends  still,"  said  she,  "  and  if  my 
new  found  relations  will  give  me  leave 
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to  say  so,  we  will  not  be  separated  while 
we  live  !" 

"  This  Castle,  with  its  domains, 
will  be  all  your  own,  Lucilla,  on  your 
coming  of  age,"  said  Sir  Charles  :  "  till 
then,  I  wish  not  to  controul  you,  but  to 
offer  you  all  the  friendship  and  assist- 
ance in  my  power." 

"  And  how,  my  dear  Sir,  should  I  be 
capable  of  acting  without  your  coun- 
sel?" she  replied  with  much  emotion; 
and  again  nearly  overpowered  by  so 
sudden  a  reverse  of  fortune  : — "  Oh,  di- 
rect me  to  be  like  yourself,  an  honour 
to  the  family,  whom,  from  my  infancy, 
1  have  been  taught  to  respect !" 

Sir  Charles  was  moved  by  this  mark 
of  her  respectful  affection,  and  taking 
her  hand,  he  promised  to  conduct  her 
affairs  till  the  law  placed  them  in  her  own 
hands.  He  also  desired  her  to  consider 
his  house  as  her  home  till  that  time. 

"  But  will  you  not  continue  in  the 
-Castle,   Sir?"   said   she*  "  I   know   not 
G  3 
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how  I  shall  be  able  to  live  any  where 
else." 

"  These  are  early  days  to  talk  of 
moving,'*  returned  Sir  Charles,  "  and 
your  other  uncle  must  also  be  con- 
sulted. At  present,  I  have  to  acknow- 
ledge you  before  the  servants,  and  shew 
you  to  them  in  your  proper  station.  At 
two  o'clock,  therefore,  I  will  beg  you 
to  meet  me  in  the  great  hall  for  that 
purpose." 

Lucilla  curtsied,  and  silently  implored 
she  might  properly  bear  her  exaltation. 

Mrs.  Mason  looked  all  joy  as  she  re- 
turned to  her  own  apartment  to  seek 
Mr.  Williams,  and  impart  the  happy 
news  to  him. 

"  Here's  a  wonderful  change  !"  said 
she,  "  Lucilla  is  mistress  of  the  Castle  !" 

"  What  !  is  the  family  going  ?"  asked 
he,  "  and  will  they  leave  it  to  her  care  ? 
Well,  I  am  glad  we  are  to  have  none  of 
these  new  fashioned  servants  left  among 
us — we  may  again  walk  about  the  Cas- 
tle without  being  laughed  at." 
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"  Lucilla  is  mistress  in  her  own  propel- 
right  anc^r  title •!"  repeated  the  delighted 
old  woman,  as  loud  as  she  could  speak 
it. 

It  is  impossible  to  describe  his  sur- 
prize. He  started  back:  like  Domine 
Sampson,  exclaimed,  Prodigious !  and 
then  was  eager  to  know  every  particular. 

Sir  Charles  had  sent  for  the  poor 
woman,  and  released  her  from  the  si- 
lence he  had  enjoined.  She  was  intro- 
duced to  the  old  people,  to  whom  she 
told  her  eventful  tale,  and  it  was  soon 
rumoured  through  the  Castle,  that 
another  heir  was  found. 

Lucilla  had-  returned  to  the  family 
with  her  uncle,  and  was  seated  at  the 
work-table  between  Lady  Elfield  and 
Miss  Newton,  apparently  engaged  in  ar- 
ranging some  patterns  for  work,  which 
her  ladyship  had  placed  before  her; 
but  her  mind  v  as  too  much  engaged  on 
what  had  lately  happened,  to  allow  her 
to  pay  them  much  attention,  when  Mr. 
Eliield  entered,  and  with  him  Mr.  Waters 
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"  I  have  acquainted  my  friend,"  said 
the  former  gentleman,  with  an  air  of 
gaiety,  "  that  we  have  found  a  new  re- 
lation, who  has  superseded  my  claim  to 
the  inheritance  of  these  estates ;  and  I 
have  brought  him  to  pay  his  homage  as 
her  future  vassal!" 

"  That  was  needless,"  observed  Miss 
Elfield,  with  a  look  of  withering  envy. 
"  The  rising  sun  will  always  find  adorers  I" 
This  speech  was  lost  on  Lucilla's  ear: 
she  sat  in  trembling  confusion  at  the 
sight  of  Waters,  and  all  her  future 
prospects  rushed  with  double  energy  on 
her  mind.  His  looks  were  directed 
towards  her,  though  he  was  not  yet 
aware  she  was  the  person  alluded  to. 
It  gave  him  pleasure  to  see  her  admitted 
to  their  family  circle.  "  They  have  at 
last  discovered  her  worth,"  thought  he, 
"  and  th#t  she  is  qualified  to  be  their 
companion,"  while  Lucilla  blushed  still 
more  deeply  on  perceiving  the  eyes  of 
all  the  party  fixed  on  her. 

Mr.  Elfield  led  his  friend  towards  her, 
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and  nearly  upset  the  table  in  making 
Way  for  his  approach.  "  Pay  your  de- 
voirs here"  said  he,  very  archly. — 
"  From  henceforth  this  lady  will  be  the 
arbitress  of  your  fate  !  It  depends  ou 
her  will,  whether  you  are  to  remain  in 
possession  of  the  Hunting  Lodge,  or 
not!" 

This  strange  information,  and  so 
strangely  given,  caused  still  greater  con- 
fusion in  the  mind  and  behaviour  of 
Waters,  than  even  Lucilla  experienced, 

He  expressed  his  surprize  and  plea- 
sure in  very  incoherent  terms:  "  Is  it 
possible !"  said  he,  "  do  I  indeed  see 
Lucilla  the  mistress  of  this  place  ! — Is  it 
really  true  !" 

"  Cannot  you  bear  testimony  to  her 
being  worthy  of  it  ?"  asked  Mr.  Elfield3 
evidently  enjoying  his  confusion, 
.    "   That  every  one  can  do  who  knows 
her  !"   he  returned,  recovering  in  some., 
measure  his   usual  manner.     Then  re- 
spectfully taking  her  hand,  he  begged 
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to  congratulate  her.  "  Remember/* 
added  he,  "  what  my  friend  has  said, 
and  allow  me  to  rank  myself  among 
those  most  devoted  to  }^our  service  !" 

Lucilla  bowed,  but  the  strong  emotion 
she  felt  at  her  heart,  and  the  tears 
which  started  to  her  eyes  prevented  her 
reply.  For  some  time  she  remained 
silent,  then  making  an  effort  to  speak, 
she  could  only  say,  "  My  friends  are  all 
too  good  to  me,  I  fear  I  shall  not  be 
able  to  bear,  as  I  ought,  this  sudden 
•change  of  fortune." 

Waters  pressed  her  hand  to  his  lips, 
and  then  turned  towards  his  friend  to 
hear  a  farther  confirmation  of  the  won- 
der ous  truth. 

"  I  ordered  the  bells  to  ring  this  morn- 
ing," said  Sir  Charles,' "in  honour  of 
my  new  niece,  though  at  present  few 
are  acquainted  with  the  relationship; 
but  the  time  approaches  for  it  to  be 
made  public.  Come  Lucilla,"  added 
he,  "  put  on  your  brightest  looks,  and 
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let  me  have  the  pleasure  of  shewing  you 
to  the  household  as  my  happy  niece, 
not  as  if  you  regretted  having  found  an 
uncle!" 

"  That  can  never  be  the  case,  my 
dear_Sirj"  returned  she,  "  when  that 
uncle  is  so  kind  a  friend  as  you  have 
promised  to  he." 

A  note  was  now  delivered  to  Sir 
Charles  from  Sir  William  Acton,  it  ac- 
counted for  his  not  returning  so  soon 
as  he  intended,  being  detained  in  town 
on  business  the  most  interesting  to  him, 
as  it  related  to  settlements  previous  to 
his  marriage ;  this  he  hoped  speedily  to 
arrange,  and  join  the  family  at  Elfield 
Park,  to  whose  friendship  and  regard 
he  should  soon  anticipate  a  nearer  claim. 
Sir  Charles  regretted  that  he  was  not 
now  there  to  witness  Lucilla's  introduc- 
tion to  it,  "  but  at  any  time,"  said  he, 
"  I  am  sure  he  will  sincerely  rejoice  in 
it ;  and  as  he  is  so  soon  to  be  one  of  us, 
she  must  not  lose  his  friendship." 
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Miss  Kifi(j>l<L  was  not  present  at  this 
speech,  or  it  might  have  been  hard  to 
judge  which  had  the  greatest  weight 
with  her,  the  prospect  of  her  own  ad- 
vancement, or  the  displeasure  she  felt 
at  Lucilla's. 

The  clock  struck  two,  and  Sir  John 
Newton  stepping  forward,  repeated  his 
assurance  of  regard  and  protection  to 
his  trembling  niece.  The  females  of  the 
family  also  renewed  their  professions  of 
esteem.  Thus  encouraged,  Lucilla  pre- 
pared to  attend  her  uncles,  who  each 
took  a  hand  and  led  her  between  them 
to  the  hall,  where  all  the  servants  were 
in  waiting. 

Among  the  rest  were  Mr.  Williams, 
Mrs.  Mason,  and  Betty,  to  whom  her 
happy  mistress  had  imparted  something 
of  the  agreeable  news.  Sir  Charles  then 
declared  to  the  whole  family,  that  from 
authentic  documents  which  the  woman 
who  arrived  the  day  before  had  brought, 
both  Sir  John  Newton  and  himself  were 
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fully  assured  Lucilla,  who  had  hitherto 
passed  for  the  niece  of  the  housekeeper^ 
and  the  orphan  daughter  of  Mr.  Elfield's 
servant,  was  really  and  truly  the  child 
of  the  younger  Sir  Henry  and  Lady  El- 
field.  For  the  future,  she  would  be 
known  and  acknowledged  as  such,  and 
he  expected  each  of  his  servants  to  treat 
her  with  the  respect  due  to  the  daugh- 
ter of  his  elder  brother,  and  the  heiress 
of  the  Castle,  with  the  estates  belonging 
to  it. 

A  loud  murmur  of  applause  echoed 
through  the  hall,  and  all  the  servants 
made  their  obeisance  in  testimony  of 
respect  to  their  master,  and  attention  to 
his  commands, 

Lucilla  curtsied,  and  liberty  was  given 
them  to  spread  the  news  through  the 
village,  and  invite  the  inhabitants  to 
drink  Miss  Elfield's  health,  who  was 
conducted  back  to  the  drawing-room  by 
her  uncles,  with  the  same  form  as 
before. 
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Presently  the  bells  rang  a  merrier 
peal,  and  a  holiday  was  proclaimed  to 
all  the  villagers,  who  assembled  before 
the  Castle  gates,  and  with  repeated 
cheers,  loudly  vociferated,  "  Long  life 
to  Miss  Elfield  !  the  good  Mr.  Henry's 
daughter  !  Let  us  see  Miss  Elfield  !  Miss 
Lucilla  Elfield !" 

Thus  demanded,  Lucilla  made  her 
appearance  on  the  green,  accompanied 
by  her  friends ;  with  her  accustomed 
good-humour,  she  shook  hands  with  all 
who  claimed  her  acquaintance;  and 
when  they  congratulated  her  and  them- 
selves on  her  good  fortune,  she  replied 
with  unfeigned  benevolence,  "  To  have 
it  in  her  power  to  assist  them,  would  be 
a  source  of  greater  pleasure  to  her,  than 
to  be  called  the  mistress  of  the  Castle." 

Amidst  reiterated  blessings  she  re- 
turned to  the  house,  where  in  quiet 
conversation  with  her  cousins,  Julia  and 
Louisa,  she  endeavoured  to  compose 
her  agitated  spirits. 
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The  rest  of  the  day  was  spent  in 
cheerful  converse  among  themselves, 
and  heartfelt  pleasure  by  the  poor,  who 
were  admitted  into  the  Castle,  while 
Mr.  Williams  and  Mrs.  Mason  were  the 
delighted  witnesses  of  the  pleasure  they 
expressed. 

The  next  morning  Lucilla  was  con- 
sidered as  one  of  the  family,  she  joined 
them  at  the  breakfast  table,  and  in  their 
morning  avocations,  while  Waters  had 
the  pleasure  of  sitting  by  her,  attending 
to  her  conversation,  and  often  engross- 
ing much  of  her  attention  to  himself. 
He  had  never  found  himself  so  happy, 
and  Lucilla  began  to  fully  estimate  the 
value  of  the  society  to  which  she  was 
now  admitted. 

"  But  where  is  Mrs.  Conway  all  this 
time  ?"  said  Miss  Newton,  when  she  and 
her  young  friends  had  retired  to  dress 
for  dinner,  "  why  does  not  she  partake 
in  the  general  joy  ?  It  does  not  seem 
complete  without  her  concurrence  !" 
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"  Mamma  has  been  gone  to  the  farm 
some  time,"  said  Louisa,  "  and  no  doubt 
she  will  bring  her  to  dine  with  us.  I  am 
surprized  she  stays  so  long." 

Lucilla  sighed,  and  could  not  for- 
bear saying,  "  How  soon  is  there  a 
check  to  my  new-found  happiness ! 
while  you,  my  excellent  friend,  are 
mourning  over  the  severest  deprivations! 
how  can  I  rejoice." 

Both  her  companions  were  at  a  loss 
to  understand  this  affecting  apostrophe, 
but^knowing  her  enjoined  to  silence  on 
the  subject  of  Mrs.  Conway's  sorrows, 
they  did  not  enquire.  Miss  Newton  only 
replied,  "  It  may  now  be  more  in  your 
power  to  add  to  her  happiness  !" 

"  It  is  far  more  in  yours  /."  was  hasten- 
ing to  Lucilla's  lips,  but  the  dread  of 
being  too  precipitate  stopped  the  de- 
claration, and  she  expressed  her  fear 
that  Mrs.  Con  way  would,  not  be  able  to 
come. 

"  She  cannot  love  you  as  she  says," 
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"Continued  Miss  Newton,  "  if  she  does 
not  wish  to  see  you ;  and  if  you  go  to 
her  I  must  accompany  you,  for  we  must 
not  be  separated  the  first  day  after  we 
have  found  our  relationship." 

"  You  must  take  me  also,"  said  Louisa, 
"  but  from  mamma's  staying  so  long,  I 
think  she  will  be  here." 

Louisa  was  mistaken,  Lady  Elfiekl 
returned  without  her  friend,  and  send- 
ing for  Lucilla  to  her  dressing-room,  re- 
peated Mrs.  Con  way's  warmest  con- 
gratulations on  the  recent  event.  "One 
thing  you  know  presses  heavily  on  her 
heart,"  continued  her  ladyship,  "  and 
much  as  she  wishes  to  see  you,  the 
dread  of  meeting  Sir  John  keeps  her 
back :  she  says,  she  would  not  sully  the 
happiness  of  such  a  day  by  rushing  into 
his  presence." 

<s  Alas !"  replied  Lucilla  mournfully, 
"  her  absence  throws  a  cloud  over  my 
happiness  !  With  what  pleasure  should  I 
see  her  re-united  to  her  family !  my  union 
with  it  would  then  be  doubly  dear !" 
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"  I  know  not  what  to  do/'  said  Lady 
Elfield,  "  I  wish  it  as  earnestly  as  your- 
self, and  have  planned  a  thousand 
schemes  for  bringing  them  together, 
but  at  present  it  seems  as  far  off  as 
ever !" 

"  Could  Sir  John  once  see  her,"  re- 
turned Lucilla,  "  he  could  not  hesitate 
to  restore  to  himself  such  a  treasure  ! 
Adversity,  and  a  more  intimate  acquain- 
tance with  herself,  has  made  her  far 
more  estimable  than  when  he  first  loved 
her." 

"  I  have  it  now !"  said  Lady  Elfield, 
smiling  at  the  project  which  had  just 
occurred  to  her.  "  We  shall  be  only  a 
family  party  to-night,  and  you  shall 
read  Shakspeare's  play  of  the  c  Winter's 
Tale'  to  us.  Let  us  see  what  effect  this 
will  have  on  him :  I  cannot  but  suspect 
he  has  some  idea  that  Mrs.  Conway 
belorgs  to  him." 

"  Oh,  madam !"  returned  Lucilla, 
starting  from  the  proposal,  "  what  a 
task  have  you  assigned  me !" 
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"  But  you  are  so  accustomed  to  read 
aloud,"  said  her  ladyship, "  it  cannot  be 
a  task  to  you,  and  when  you  are  fa- 
tigued, some  of  the  gentlemen  will  take 
the  book.  Sir  John  shall  be  told  that 
Mrs.  Conway  has  made  you  an  excel- 
lent reader." 

"  What  would  I  not  do  to  bring  about 
so  desired  an  event?"  replied  Lucilla, 
"  but  to  read  a  play  before  so  many 
auditors,  and  gentlemen  too !  I  fear  I 
shall  fail  in  the  attempt." 

"  No,  no,"  returned  her  ladyship, 
eager  to  prosecute  her  scheme,  "  let  the 
denouement  be  your  stimulus,  and  your 
powers  of  eloquence  will  be  increased.! 
give  me  your  consent,  and  I  will  propose 
it." 

"  For  Mrs.  Conway's  sake  then  I 
will !"  said  Lucilla  after  some  considera- 
tion ;  "  and  may  the  event  be  propitious !" 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 


n  his  heart  relented 
Towards  her,  his  life  so  late,  and  sole  delight, 
Now  at  his  feet  submissive  in  distress. 
Creature  so  fair  his  reconcilement  seeking, 
His  counsel  whom  she  had  displeased,  his  aid, 
As  one  disarm'd,  his  anger  all  he  lost  ^  \Jj~* 
And  thus  with  peaceful  words  upraised  her  soon." 


AT  dinner,  Mrs.  Conway  was  again  the 
theme  of  conversation.  The  young 
ladies  regretted  her  absence,  and  Sir 
Charles  and  his  lady  renewed  their  en- 
comiums on  her  character.  Sir  John 
Newton  wras  unusually  silent,  but  be- 
haved with  great  kindness  to  his  niece, 
and  appeared  to  pay  particular  atten- 
tion to  all  she  said  or  did. 

As  soon  as  the  cloth  was  removed, 
Lady  Elfield    commanded  silence,  and 
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then  said,  "  Gentlemen,  I  have  a  pro* 
posal  to  make.  As  our  dear  Lucilla  will 
not  be  made  a  public  exhibition,  and 
has  requested  me  to  have  no  company 
at  present,  it  is  incumbent  on  her  to 
afford  us  what  amusement  is-  in  her 
power.  Her  good  friend  Mrs.  Conway> 
has  made  her  an  excellent  reader,  and 
I  propose,  that  she  entertain  us  this 
evening  with  one  of  Shakspeare's  plays. 
What  say  you,  gentlemen  ?" 

"  If  agreeable  to  herself,"  said  Sir 
John,  whose  looks  showed  he  expected 
her  to  decline  it ;  till  her  ladyship,  more 
urgent  than  before,  earnestly  requested 
her  compliance. 

"  By  expressing  your  wish,  my  dear 
madam !  said  Lucilla  in  evident  confu- 
sion, "  you  have  in  a  manner  laid  your 
commands  upon  me !  I  do  not  like  to 
disavow  my  readiness  to  oblige  in  the 
first  trial  you  have  given  it." 

"  That's  my  good  girl !"  returned 
Lady  Elfield,  "  I  know  you  are  fully 
adequate  to  the  undertaking,  and  you 

VOL,  II.  H 
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will  oblige  us  all  by  complying.  When 
you  are  fatigued  I  give  you  liberty  to 
pass  the  book  into  other  hands.  Mr. 
Waters"  (for  he  was  of  the  party,  and 
perhaps  the  only  one  whom  Lu cilia 
would  have  wished  away,)  "  is  both  able 
and  willing  to  assist  you." 

He  bowed  consent,  and  the  tea  was 
soon  ordered,  and  as  quickly  dismissed. 
To  all  who  are  possessed  of  true  taste, 
there  cannot  be  a  greater  pleasure,  than 
hearing  those  authors,  who  are  deservedly 
the  boast  of  our  country,  well  read. 
Among  whom,  Shakspeare  stands  unri- 
valled. 

The  younger  part  of  the  company, 
except  Waters,  were  impatient  for  her 
to  begin ;  he  saw  and  pitied  her  distress, 
and  had  he  not  feared  the  imputation  of 
presumption,  he  would  have  offered 
himself  as  her  substitute — not  that  he 
doubted  her  inability  to  perform  a  task 
of  which  Lady  Elfield  had  declared  her 
capable,  but  he  saw  she  did  it  with  re- 
luctance. 
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The  book  was  produced,  and  given  to 
Lucilla,  who  as  she  turned  over  the 
leaves  with  a  trembling  hand,  asked 
which  was  the  play  chosen.  Lady  El- 
field  named  c  the  Winter's  Tale/  and 
with  a  faltering  voice  she  began.  The 
other  ladies  took  their  work,  and  pre- 
sently all  were  lost  in  silem\  attention. 
Animated  by  her  subject,  after  a  time 
Lucilla  read  with  less  trepidation.  In 
the  interest  of  the  story  she  forgot  the 
number  of  her  auditors,  and  their  pro- 
found silence  bore  witness  to  her  power 
of  pleasing,  and  her  perfect  conception 
of  the  author's  design  in  this  interesting 
play. 

When  she  had  read  to  the  end  of  the 
third  act,  she  looked  around  for  some 
one  to  relieve  her,  and  Waters,  who  had 
been  absorbed  in  admiration,  as  he 
noted  every  tone  of  her  voice,  and  each 
turn  of  her  expressive  features,  reached 
forth  his  hand  to  take  the  book  from 
her. 

H  3 


148  LOCILLA. 

"  Although  a  very  poor  substitute/' 
said  he,  "  I  will  endeavour  to  supply 
your  place,"  and  he  finished  the  fourth 
act.  As  he  returned  it  to  her,  he  re- 
marked, the  company  must  allow  it  was 
in  better  hands  before  he  took  it,  "  for 
what  you  do"  said  he,  "  still  better's  what 
is  done"  alluding  to  the  speech  of 
Florizel  to  Perdita.  "  Will  not  every 
one  agree  with  me  ?"  he  continued. 

"  If  Lucilla  can  oblige  us  with  an- 
other act,*'  said  Lady  Elfield,  who  still 
kept  her  end  in  view,  "  without  too 
much  fatigue,  we  shall  all  thank  her." 

"  But  why  not  some  one  else  ?"  asked 
Lucilla,  looking  round  her. 

"  No  one  can  do  it  so  well,  sweet" 
returned  Miss  Newton,  pursuing  Waters's 
idea,  "  when  you  read,  Td  have  you  do 
it  ever" 

"  Oh,  stop,  stop  !"  said  Lucilla,  blush- 
ing, "  do  not  borrow  the  poet's  words 
to  flatter.  I  will  do  the  best  I  can/' 
And  she  read  till  she  came  to  the  last 
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scene,  when  overpowered  by  her  earnest 
wish  to  see  it-  realized,  her  voice  failed, 
and  raising  her  eyes  from  the  book,  she 
saw  Sir  John  Newton  rising  from  his 
seat  in  great  agitation,  the  book  fell 
from  her  hand,  and  she  burst  into  tears. 

"  Oh,  she  has  read  too  long/'  ex- 
claimed Miss  Newton,  who  was  at  her 
side  in  a  moment;  "it  is  too  much  exer- 
tion for  her  !" 

"  No,  no,"  replied  Lucilla,  as  she 
watched  with  anxious  concern  the  coun- 
tenance of  Sir  John,  who  was  with 
hasty  and  irregular  steps,  pacing  the 
room,  "  1  am  better  already !  a  glass  of 
water  will  quite  restore  me."  This  was 
immediately  ordered,  and  Waters  taking 
it  from  the  servant,  presented  it  to  her. 

All  was  confusion,  but  the  heart  of 
Lady  Elfield  and  Lucilla  beat  in  unison, 
when  Sir  John  left  the  room,  and  beck- 
oned his  friend  to  follow  him. 

With  a  gleam  of  hope,  that  the  long 
wished  for  reconciliation  would  HOW 
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take  place,  Sir  Charles  obeyed  the  sum- 
mons. 

When  he  had  closed  the  door  of  his 
own  room  upon  them,  Sir  John  in  hur- 
ried accents  said,  "  There  is  some  de- 
sign in  all  this  !  tell  me,  my  friend,  who 
is  this  Mrs.  Conway  ?  my  heart  suspects 
what  my  tongue  cannot  utter  !" 

"  She  is  as  amiable  as  Hermione  /" 
returned  Sir  Charles. 

"  And  am  I  Leontes  ?"  repeated  he, 
with  a  look  of  fierce  displeasure. 

"  No,  my  dear  friend,  you  never  ac- 
cused her  wrongfully,  and  calumny  it- 
self has  not  been  able  to  affix  a  foul 
slander  to  her  name!" 

"  It  is  her  then!"  exclaimed  Sir  John, 
staggerirfg  a  few  steps,  and  scarcely  able 
to  breathe^  he  sunk  into  a  chair. 

"  And  will  you  not  feel  comfort  in 
the  acknowledgment  ?"  replied  his 
friend.  "  Indeed  she  is  worthy  your 
regard  !  she  confesses  she  deserved  your 
anger,  and  sorely  has  she  lamented  it !" 
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Still  he  was  silent,  and  Sir  Charles 
stood  in  fearful  expectation  of  what  was 
working  in  his  mind. 

"  /  was  invited  here  for  this  pur- 
pose," said  he,  at  length  breaking  si- 
lence, "  it  is  all  a  concerted  plan." 

"  Far  from  it,"  replied  Sir  Charles, 
"  I  did  not  even  know  Mrs.  Conway, 
much  less,  that  she  was  Lady  Newton  !" 

Sir  John  started  at  the  name  he  had 
so  often  forbidden  to  be  uttered  in  his 
presence.  "  Mention  her  no  mor  e— 
to  me,19  he  would  have  added,  but  Sir 
Charles  placed  his  hand  before  his 
mouth.  "  Why  my  friend,"  said  he, 
"  will  you  thus  part  with  your  own 
happiness  ?  Look  at  our  niece,  Lu- 
cilla,  formed  under  her  protecting 
care  !  can  you  blast  the  pleasure  our 
recognition  has  afforded  her,  by  telling 
her  to  forget  Mrs.  Conway  ?  or  your 
own,  by  giving  up  her  society?  Hear 
your  daughter's  account  of  this  amiable 
woman !  she  is  now  sighing  for  a  mo- 
ther's care,  and  that  mother  is  not 
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what  she  was :  when  young  and  inexpe- 
rienced, she  was  persuaded  to  brave 
your  displeasure." 

"Does  Julia  also  know  who  Mrs. 
Conway  is  ?"  asked  Sir  John,  his  eyes 
darting  fire  at  the  idea. 

"  No,  indeed,  she  has  only  been  in- 
troduced to  her,  as  our  friend,  and  a 
stranger!  their  affections  are  already 
united,  and  Julia  has  every  part  of  her 
mother's  heart,  that  is  not  devoted  to 
your  remembrance !" 

"  Ah  !  wretched  woman  I"  exclaimed 
Sir  John,  a  little  softened  by  this  heart- 
searching  appeal. 

"  Wretched  indeed !  if  denied  a  far- 
ther acquaintance  with  her  daughter  !" 
returned  his  friend,  u  the  future  years  of 
silent  sorrow  she  may  yet  have  to  endure, 
will  be  rendered  more  distressing,  by  her 
recollecting  the  gleam  of  pleasure  her 
presence  once  afforded !" 

"  You  plead  powerfully!"  said  Sir 
John. 

"  It  is  for  your  sake  I  plead/'  he  re- 


EUCILLA.  153 

plied,  "  I  know  the  happiness  of  a 
domestic  life,  the  blessing  of  an  affec- 
tionate partner.  I  would  that  you 
should  enjoy  the  same,  while  it  is  yet  in 
your  power!  Oh!  dash  not  tile  cup  of 
happiness  from  your  lips  !  you  have  only 
to  put  out  your  hand,  and  take  the  bless- 
ings offered  you!"  Sir  John  drew  one 
hand  across  his  eyes,  and  stretched  forth 
the  other. 

His  friend  embraced  the  welcome  sig- 
nal, and  folding  him  to  his  heart,  ex- 
claimed, "  now  indeed  I  am  happy ;  I 
have  prevailed  on  you  to  be  so  !  you  will 
see  her  !  you  will  again  know  felicity  !" 

"  Ah,  my  friend  !  not  to  night  !"  re- 
plied Sir  John,  "  she  is  not  here !  but 
lest  I  should  be  again  unrelenting — " 

"  I  will  fetch  her  mysdfr  said  Sir 
Charles,  interrupting  him,  "  it  is  not  too 
late,  though  she  knows  not  our  design, 
she  will  not  be  retired  to  rest !  What  a 
cordial  will  it  be  to  her  heart,  who  has 
long  ceased  to  hope  your  forgiveness!" 
H  3 
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"  She  thought  with  me"  said  the  re- 
lenting husband,  "  that  no  one  could  al- 
.  ter  my  purpose,  when  once  fixed  ;  but 
you  have  done  it  I" 

"  I  leave  you  for  a  short  time,  to  re- 
turn with  pleasure  in  my  train,"  said  Sir 
Charles,  glowing  with  animation,  and 
shutting  the  door  upon  him,  he  left  him 
to  his  own  reflections. 

Lady  Elfield,  who  had  not  been  un- 
mindful of  the  movements  of  her  guest, 
was  upon  the  watch  for  her  husband's 
return.  He  no  sooner  appeared,  than 
•she  read  the  happiest  presage  in  his 
countenance;  he  beckoned  her  out 
of  the  room,  and  she  left  the  young 
people  eagerly  commenting  on  the  play 
which  had  been  read  to  them,  while  she 
received  the  pleasing  intelligence,  that 
it  had  answered  her  most  sanguine 
wishes. 

"  I  have  ordered  the  carriage,"  said 
Sir  Charles,  "  and  though  it  is  late,  I 
ir.ean  to  bring  our  friends  together  to 
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night.  Whisper  to  Lucilla,  she  must 
keep  the  rest  of  the  party  in  employ;  the 
fewer  witnesses  we  have  to  our  ensuing 
scene,  the  better, — you  must  be  in  rea- 
diness to  receive  our  friend." 

She  promised  to  obey  his  directions, 
and  returned  to  the  drawing-room,  with 
a  beating  heart,  when  in  a  few  words  she 
informed  Lucilla  of  the  happy  event, 
which  was  about  to  take  place. 

The  affectionate  girl  could  ill  conceal 
the  pleasure,  or  the  anxiety  which  this 
intelligence  occasioned,  but  she  endea- 
voured to  follow  the  plan  given  her,  and 
to  keep  the  young  people  unsuspecting 
what  was  to  happen. 

"  Since  you,  my  dear  Luciila,  have 
exerted  yourself  so  much  for  our  amuse- 
ment," said  Lady  Elfield,  "  it  is  but 
right  you  should  exact  from  others  their 
share  of  entertainment:  the  whole  house 
below  is  full  of  mirth  and  festivity  on 
your  account,  and  we  must  not  let  our 
pleasures  slacken." 
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"  If  the  young  ladies  will  favour  us 
with  some  music,"  replied  Lucilla,  "  my 
exertions  will  be  amply  recompensed." 

Miss  Elfiekl  did  not  move,  but  Camilla 
and  Louisa  uncased  their  harps,  and 
played  a  favourite  duet. 

They  then  called  on  Mr.  Waters  for  a 
song,  and  sung  themselves,  but  their  sis- 
ter could  not  be  prevailed  on  to  touch 
her  instrument,  or  join  her  voice  to 
theirs;  she  sat  in  sullen  majesty,  while 
Miss  Newton's  eye  often  glanced  from 
her  to  Lucilla,  with  a  sarcastic  expres- 
sion she  could  well  define.  Had  not 
the  attention  of  Lucilla  been  engrossed 
by  the  scene  she  reflected  on,  as  passing 
in  another  part  of  the  house,  she  would 
have  been  highly  gratified :  as  it  was, 
the  voice  of  Waters,  which  was  exerted 
to  its  highest  pitch  of  excellence,  often 
drew  her  thoughts  from  all  but  what  was 
before  her,  and  she  secretly  acknow- 
ledged Louisa  had  not  too  highly  ex- 
tolled his  musical  talents. 


LUCILLA.  157 

In  the  meanwhile,  Sir  John  remained 
fixed  in  thought,  where  his  friend  had  left 
him,  and  Lady  Elfield  often  listened  on 
the  stair-case  for  the  return  of  the  car- 
riage, with  Sir  Charles  and  Mrs.  Con- 
way.  He  had  found  her  restless  and 
uneasy,  picturing  to  herself  the  festivi- 
ties at  the  Castle,  and  the  happiness  of 
Lucilla,  which  she  regretted  she  could 
not  witness. 

The  appearance  of  Sir  Charles  at  so 
late  an  hour,  rather  alarmed  her;  many 
and  various  were  the  emotions  it  raised 
in  her  heart ;  she  longed,  yet  feared  to 
ask  him  why  he  came?  but  his  counte- 
nance bespoke  the  liveliest  pleasure, 
while  he  said,  "  you  will  not  refuse  to 
return  with  me,  when  I  say  your  pre- 
sence is  most  ardently  wished  for,  by 
every  one  in  the  Castle,  although  there 
are  but  few  that  know  I  am  come  to 
fetch  you ;  yet  one  there  is/'  continued 
he  in  a  whisper,  as  he  hastily  wrapped 
the  cloak  round  her,  which  the  maid 
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had  brought,  and  led  her  trembling  to 
the  door — "  One+ihere  is,  whom  you 
have  most  reason  to  rejoice  in  seeing 
and  who  waits  to  fold  you  in  his  arms.'' 

"  Oh,  what  did  you  say  ?"  said  she, 
with  joyful  agitation,  when  seated  in 
the  carnage,  "  repeat  those  welcome 
words  again !  but  oh !  Sir  Charles,  do 
not  feed  me  with  vain  hopes  !" 

"  They  are  not  vain,"  said  he,  ."  you 
will  be  restored  to  your  husband,  child, 
and  family !" 

"  Blessings,  blessings  on  you,,  my 
friend,  for  bringing  me  these  tidings  ! 
but  will  he  indeed  see  me  ?  shall  I  hear 
him  say,  I  am  forgiven  ?  Oh,  how  wrong 
was  I,  ever  to  distrust  providence  !" 

Her  joy  was  too  great  to  be  calmly 
borne,  nor  could  the  effusions  of  her 
heart  find  vent  in  tears, — she  was  nearly 
fainting,  when  Sir  Charles  lifted  her 
from  the  carriage,  and  supported  her 
through  the  hall. 

On  the  stair-case,  they  were  met  by 
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Lady  Elfield,  who  tenderly  embraced 
her,  she  conducted  her  to  ber  dressing- 
room,  where  with  every  consoling  and 
encouraging  expression,  she  prepared 
her  for  the  approaching  interview. 

Sir  Charles  had  hastened  to  his  friend, 
whom  he  found  almost  as  much  disor- 
dered, "  will  she  not  come  ?"  said  he, 
starting  up,  "  no,  she  thinks  I  have  used 
her  too  harshly !" 

"  You  are  mistaken  !"  replied  the  be- 
nevolent man,  "  she  is  now  in  the  house, 
but  greatly,  greatly  agitated  !" 

"  Let  me  go  to  her  immediately !" 
cried  he,  "  I  can  bear  this  anxious  sus- 
pense no  longer." 

"  Come  then,  my  friend,  hasten  with 
me,  and  speak  peace  to  her  breaking 
heart!"  said  Sir  Charles,  as  he  conducted 
him  with  hurried  steps  to  the  other  part 
of  the  house. 

The  joyous  clamours  of  the  servants, 
and  the  harp's  bewitching  strains,  which 
sounded  through  the  passages  that  led 
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to  Lady  Elfield's  apartments,  ill  accorded 
with  their  feelings. 

When  Sir  Charles  opened  the  door, 
neither  of  the  ladies  thought  he  was  ac- 
companied by  his  friend.  He  first  en- 
tered, and  Mrs.  Coriway  arose,  "  I  am 
ready,"  said  she ;  "  but  will  he  not 
spurn  me  from  him  !" 

Her  look,  her  voice  was  full  of  distress, 
yet  she  had  never  appeared  more  beau- 
tiful. On  raising  her  eyes  from  the 
ground,  she  saw  the  husband  whom  she 
had  offended,  standing  before  her,  and 
would  have  sunk  at  his  feet,  had  he  not 
caught  her  in  his  arms. 

"  You  are! — you  are!"  was  all  he 
could  utter,  and  nearly  overcome  by  his 
own  powerful  feelings,  he  could  scarcely 
support  her  to  a  chair,  where  he  hung 
over  her  in  speechless  emotion, 

"  Forgiven  !"  said  she,  hiding  her  face 
in  his  bosom,  "  Oh !  say  that  one  word 
I  beseech  you !" 

"  Forgiven !   and  as  fondly  loved  as 
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ever !""  he  replied,  pressing  her  to  his 
heart,  "  but  have  I  not  cause  to  solicit 
your  forgiveness  ?" 

"  Oh  no,  no,"  said  she,  venturing  to 
return  his  embrace,  i(  the  fault  was  all 
my  own  !  I  have  not  known  happiness 
since  I  left  your  roof.  Never,  never 

may  I  forfeit  your  love  again never 

again  so  dearly  try  it!" 

Sir  Charles  and  Lady  Elfield  wit- 
nessed this  affecting  scene  with  tears  of 

j°y- 

"  And  may  I  embrace  my  child  ?" 
asked  Mrs.  Conway,  "fold  her  to  my 
heart  as  my  own  dear  Julia  ! — Oh !  this 
happiness  is  too  much !" 

"  This  very  night  you  shall !"  return- 
ed Sir  John,  "  our  happiness  is  not  com- 
plete till  then." 

Lady  Elfield  went  to  call  her  and  Lu- 
cilla  from  the  other  room,  the  latter  only 
observed  the  agitation  in  her  counte- 
nance, the  cause  of  which  was  present 
to  her  imagination. 
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"  Is  Mrs.  Conway  come  ?"  she  en- 
quired  in  a  whisper,  as  they  left  the 
room. 

"  Yes/'  replied  her  ladyship,  aloud, 
"  the  scene  you  could  not  finish  this 
evening,  has  been  realized  !  prepare 
yourself  for  new  wonders,  my  dear 
young  friend,"  addressing  Miss  Newton, 
"  you  must  be  our  Perdita  tonight,  your 
mother  is  found,  and  you  are  now  to 
meet  her!" 

"My  mother!"  cried  the  astonished 
girl,  "  impossible !"  and  with  Lucilla, 
she  folio  wed  their  conductress  in  breath- 
less expectation. 

On  entering  the  dressing-room,  Julia 
saw  Mrs.  Conway  supported  by  her 
father,  and  the  secret  was  revealed. 

"  Is  it  possible  !"  said  she,  "  is  Mrs. 
Conway  my  mother  ?  My  dearest 
mother  !"  She  threw  herself  into  her 
arms,  which  were  opened  to  receive 
her.  Sir  John  embraced  them  both, 
and  their  tears  of  affection  mingled  to- 
gether. 


LUCILLA.  16-3 

"  What  constraint  have  I  put  upon 
myself,  to  withhold  this  fond  embrace !" 
said  Mrs.  Conway,  as  she  again  pressed 
her  Julia  to  her  bosom.  "  How  shall  I 
ever  repay  your  dear  father  for  the  fond 
affection  with  which  he  has  supplied  my 
place  to  you  !  Thanks  be  to  Providence 
that  I  only  have  suffered  by  my  impru- 
dence !" 

"  You  have  not  been  the  only  suf- 
ferer!" said  Sir  John,  with  renewed 
affection,  "  but  we  will  talk  of  sufferings 
no  more  !  to  have  you  thus  returned  to 
me  repays  it-  all!  and  see  our  niece  is 
restored  to  us  also !"  added  he,  present- 
ing Lucilla,  "  she  has  already  proved 
your  love !" 

"  And  she  is  worthy  of  it,"  replied 
Mrs.  Conway,  embracing  the  happy 
girl,  "  she  must  share  with  Julia  our  ten- 
derest  affection  ! — Lady  Elfield  told  me 
this  morning  of  the  welcome  discovery 
of  her  birth,  and  I  have  been  anxious  to 
congratulate  her;  little  did  I  imagine 
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that  on  the  same  day  I  should  claim  her 
participation  in  my  happiness.  Bless- 
ings on  you  both,  my  children  !"  said 
she,  affectionately  joining  their  hands, 
"  rejoice  with  me,  and  let  us  raise  our 
hearts  in  thankfulness  to  that  Provi- 
dence, who  has  thus  opened  to  us  new 
sources  of  happiness."  Both  Sir  Charles 
and  Lady  Elfield  were  sincere  partakers 
of  the  joy  experienced  by  the  happy 
party.  But  it  was  necessary  to  return 
to  the  drawing-room,  where  the  rest  of 
the  family  were  wondering  at  the  ab- 
sence of  so  large  a  part  of  it. 

The  cause  was  soon  explained,  but 
•their  astonishment  was  rather  increased 
than  lessened,  when  Mrs.  Conway  was 
introduced  as  Lady  Newton,  and  they 
saw  Sir  John  and  his  daughter  eager  to 
pay  h?r  every  attention. 

Although  they  expressed  their  sur- 
prize, politeness  forbade  their  making 
any  enquiries  in  her  presence,  and  they 
waited  with  impatience  an  opportunity 
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of  asking  their  mother,  when  they  were 
unobserved. 

Late  as  the  hour  was,  Sir  Charles 
ordered  the  table  to  be  spread.  "  This 
has  been  a  week  of  wonders/'  said  he, 
"  and  sleep  must  be  far  from  our  eyes, 
while  we  have  to  witness  the  happiness 
of  such  dear  friends.'* 

All  agreed  with  him,  and  the  morning 
was  far  advanced  before  any  of  the  party 
thought  of  separating. 


CHAPTER  XXVI. 

"  Perhaps  thy  lov'd  Lucinda  shares  thy  walk, 
With  soul  to  thine  attuned.    Then  Nature  all 
Wears  to  the  lover's  eye  a  look  of  love ; 
And  all  the  tumult  of  a  guilty  world, 
Tost  by  ungenerous  passions,  sinks  away. 
The  tender  heart  is  animated  peace  1" 

THOMSON. 

EARLY  the  next  morning,  Sir  William 
Acton  returned,  and  with  him  Miss  El- 
field's  good  humour,  although  to  him 
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only  was  it  apparent.  To  Lucilla,  and 
all  who  found  pleasure  in  her  society, 
she  was  still  silent  and  reserved. 

On  his  joining  her  in  the  drawing- 
room,  he  said,  "  I  should  have  been 
here  last  night,  but  feared  disturbing 
the  family  at  too  late  an  hour.  I  there- 
fore slept  at  the  neighbouring  town, 
where  it  is  reported  a  great  change  has 
taken  place  within  the  Castle  walls,  but 
I  see  no  alteration :  all  things  appear 
as  I  left  them." 

"  You  are  quite  wrong  in  thinking 
so,"  replied  the  lady;  "  here  has  been 
wonder  upon  wonder,  within  these  few 
days !  Mrs.  Conway's  protegee  Lucilla, 
is  discovered  to  be  the  daughter  of  my 
uncle  Henry,  and  the  heiress  of  the 
Castle.  Of  course  she  is  made  of  more 
consequence  than  ever!  and  Mrs.  Con- 
way  herself  is  no  less  a  person  than 
Lady  Newton,  from  whom  Sir  John  has 
been  so  long  separated,  through  the 
arts  of  a  female  friend  of  her  ladyship's ; 
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they  are  now  more  closely  united  than 
ever,  and  there  are  nothing  but  con- 
gratulations and  compliments  going  for- 
ward!'* 

"  I  shall  have  pleasure  in  offering 
mine  on  both  occasions,"  said  he,  "  I 
am  glad  to  hear  two  such  amiable  cha- 
racters are  made  happy." 

Miss  Elfield's  smile  quickly  vanished ; 
"  If  you  do  not  wish  to  turn  the  head 
of  the  poor  girl,"  said  she,  "  you  will 
be  sparing  of  them  to  Lucilla,  who  is 
already  intoxicated  by  her  new  found 
honours." 

Sir  William  looked  at  her  with  con- 
cern, but  the  entrance  of  Miss  Newton 
prevented  his  reply. 

"  Oh,  Sir  William!"  said  she,  with 
her  usual  vivacity,  "  are  you  returned  ? 
I  am  glad  of  it.  I  have  some  new  rela- 
tions to  introduce  to  you,  they  were 
very  dear  to  me  before  I  knew  them  as 
such,  but  now  I  love  them  better  than 
ever !" 
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"  Miss  Elfield  has  been  telling  me> 
Madam,  of  the  happy  events  which  have 
lately  taken  place,"  he  replied,  "  suffer 
me  to  congratulate  you  on  them ;  I  am 
sure  they  afford  you  the  sincerest  plea- 


sure 


"  Indeed  they  do/*  said  she  with  a 
sigh,  occasioned  by  the  deprivation  she 
had  so  long  experienced,  while  a  smile 
played  on  her  features  at  the  happiness 
now  in  store  for  her.  "  My  dearest 
mother  is  found !"  continued  she,  "  and 
a  cousin  also !  she  is  the  only  one  who 
contemplates  it  with  composure ;  while 
I  am  half  bewildered  with  joy,  Lucilla 
is  as  calm  and  sedate  as  ever.  The 
restoration  of  my  mother  seems  to  give 
her  greater  pleasure  than  her  own  I—- 
but I  am  affording  another  proof  of  my 
distraction ;  my  father  is  waiting  with 
her  for  me  to  accompany  them  to  the 
farm,  and  I  am  staying  to  talk  to  you,  *, 
when  I  only  came  hither  to  look  for  my  . 
shawl." — She  then  hastened  away,  ai\d 
joined  Sir  John  and  Lucilla  in  the  hall 
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With  one  under  each  arm,  the  now 
happy  man  walked  to  the  place,  whither 
the  object  of  his  newly  raised  hopes 
had  returned  to  prepare  for  her  removal 
to  the  Castle. 

The  joyful  party  entered  the  retired 
dwelling  with  beating  hearts,  and  seated 
in  her  humble  apartment  Sir  John 
thought  that  again  united  to  her  he 
could  find  happiness  in  any  place. 

His  eye  rested  on  every  part  of  the 
furniture,  while  his  heart  glowed  with 
pleasure. 

«*  Above  the  vulgar  joy  divinely  raised." 
Although   not  poetically   inclined,     he 
was  ready  to  say  with  Palemon, 

"  III  it  befits  thee!    Oh,  it  ill  befits. 

Oh  let  me  now,  into  a  richer  soil 
Transplant  thee  safe ! 

And  of  my  garden  be  the  pride  and  joy  !»' 

*It  was  some  hours  before  they  could 
interrupt   a  conversation    which    gave 
VOL.  II.  I 


170  LUCILLA. 

pleasure  to  all  engaged  in  it.  Each 
event  of  the  many  years  of  their  sepa- 
ration, was  recollected  by  Sir  John  and 
Lady  Newton,  and  all  that  could  be 
interesting  to  each  other  repeated;  till 
at  length  they  were  reminded  of  the 
dinner  hour  at  the  Castle,  by  the  distant 
sound  of  the  first  bell  which  rang  for  it. 

"  Lady  Elfield  expects  you  to  return 
with  us  to  dinner,  my  dear  aunt,"  said 
Lucilla,  "  allow  we  to  attend  your  toi- 
lette, and  in  a  few  minutes  you  will  be 
ready.  You  can  witness  for  me,"  added 
she,  addressing  Julia,  "  how  quickly  I 
can  dress  any  one  who  has  so  little  need 
of  ornament  as  Lady  Newton." 

"  Come  both  of  you  then !"  said  her 
ladyship,  her  soft  eye  beaming  with 
mingled  feelings;  "  If  Sir  John  will  be 
kind  enough  to  wait,  we  will  return 
again  in  a  minute  or  two." 

"  How  can  I  do  otherwise  than  wait" 
replied  he,  gallantly  smiling ;  "  when 
all  I  hold  dear  confines  me  to  the  spot!" 

The  business  of  dressing  was  quickly 
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finished,  and  the  delighted  party  sat  off 
to  the  Castle. 

Once  more  the  arm  of  Lady  Newton, 
rested  on  that  of  her  husband,  and  her 
heart  swelled  with  sweet  emotion,  as  he 
expressed  his  pleasure  on  finding  it 
there  ! 

Lucilla  and  Julia  followed  at  a  little 
distance  !  With  what  grateful  heartfelt 
pleasure  did  they  look  at  each  other, 
and  view  the  scene  before  them.  Julia's 
feelings  found  vent  in  tears,  as  she  con- 
templated the  re-united  pair ! 

"  Oh  what  are  all  the  gaieties  of  life 
to  the  pleasure  we  now  enjoy !"  observed 
Lucilla.  "  They  are  too  happy  to  think 
of  their  haste  to  arrive  in  time  for  dinner, 
and  who  can  wonder  at  it?  they  are 
again  walking  together  in  peace  and 
love !" 

The  second  bell  rang  before  Sir  John 
and  Lady  Newton  recollected  it  was 
time  to  quicken  their  pace  3  hastening 
I  2 
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on,  they  arrived  just  as  the  family  had 
taken  their  seats  at  the  table. 

"  I  will  have  no  apology/*  said  Sir 
Charles,  (rejoicing  to  observe  the  happy 
countenances  of  each,)  as  they  were 
about  to  speak.  "  Sir  William  Acton, 
give  me  leave  to  introduce  Mrs.  Conway 
to  you  as  the  long-lost  Lady  Newton, 
and  Lucilla  as  my  new-found  niece !" 

"  It  is  with  the  sincerest  pleasure  I 
congratulate  both  ladies,"  said  he, 
bowing  to  each. 

His  bow  was  returned  in  expressive 
silence,  they  joined  the  dinner  party, 
but  the  minds^of  all  were  too  agreeably 
occupied  to  be  long  engaged  in  e&ting. 
The  repast  was  soon  ended,  and  the 
cloth  removed,  when  a  conversation  was 
began,  and  supported  with  cheerfulness 
and  good  humour  by  all  engaged  in  it. 

Waters  alone  appeared  reserved  and 
embarrassed.  His  silent  attentions  were 
paid  to  Lucilla,  but  as  his  regard  for  her 
had  formerly  been  checked  by  his  fa- 
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ther's  thinking  her  in  too  humble  a 
situation,  he  was  now  alarmed  lest  her 
friends  should  think  her  in  too  exalted 
an  one.  He  had  only  his  commission  at 
present  to  depend  on,  and  could  nev^t* 
hope  to  possess  a  fortune  equivalent  to 
her's. 

In  all  his  plans  of  happiness,  even 
from  his  very  childhood,  Lucilla  had 
been  the  principal  object.  He  had  hoped 
it  would  be  one  day  in  his  power  to 
offer  her  his  hand,  and  share  with  her 
whatever  he  possessed,  till  the  sudden 
change  in  her  prospects  made  him 
doubtful  whether  he  might  still  cherish 
the  pleasing  expectation. 

Mr.  Elfield  was  the  only  one  who 
could  define  his  silence.  To  him  Waters 
had  confided  his  long  and  ardent  at- 
tachment to  Lucilla,  and  he  wished  to 
see  it  rewarded  and  returned  by  his 
lovely  cousin.  That  it  was  returned  was 
known  only  to  Mrs.  Conway,  and  when 
Lucilla  viewed  her  as  Ladv  Newton  and 
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her  aunt,  for  one  moment  she  wished 
she  had  not  revealed  it ;  at  another,  she 
rejoiced  that  she  had  done  so,  but  it  re- 
mained for  time  to  discover  the  result  of 
these  communications. 

"  We  have  been  so  agreeably  occu- 
pied for  these  two  or  three  last  days," 
said  Lady  Elfield,  "  I  have  not  thought 
of  asking  company,  our  evening  party 
therefore  must  again  be  a  family  one. 
Yet  our  Lucilla  must  be  introduced  to 
those  of  our  friends  who  remain  in  the 
neighbourhood.  Don't  you  think  so, 
Sir  Charles  ?  she  must  be  known  as  the 
future  mistress  of  the  Castle." 

"  Certainly,"  he  replied,  "  but  let  us 
have  a  few  more  days  of  family  enjoy- 
ment first ;  then  we  will  ask  a  party  to 
dinner,  and  shew  our  two  bright  stars 
together !" 

Miss  Elfield  bit  her  lips  with  vexation, 
on  hearing  her  father's  intention. 

"  There  is  no  hurry/'  said  Lady  New- 
ton, smiling.  "  We  are  yet  scarcely  ac- 
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customed  to  move  in  our  new  sphere : 
you  must  give  us  time  to  collect  our 
rays  before  you  bid  us  shine !" 

"  Much  time  is  not  required  -for  that 
purpose,  my  dear  madam/'  returned  Sir 
Cha-rles,  "  when  the  point  in  which  they 
centre  is  yourselves.  Our  dear  Lucilla 
may  want  a  little  alteration  of  dress,  but 
she  cannot  appear  to  more  advantage 
when  more  adorned." 

The  blushes  of  Lucilla  at  this  com- 
pliment, prevented  the  company's  as- 
senting with  their  voices  to  his  opinion, 
but  the  looks  of  all  bore  testimony  to 
its  justice;  even  Miss  Elfield's  frowns 
were  witnesses,  although  she  could  not 
be  brought  to  acknowledge  it  was  truth. 

The  only  alteration  Lucilla's  dress 
had  yet  undergone,  was,  her  cap  had 
been  laid  aside,  and  her  fine  hair  seen, 
which  Miss  Newton,  who  performed  the 
office  of  her  waiting-maid,  had  displayed 
to  the  greatest  advantage. 

It  was  now  Lady  Elfield's  turn  to  su- 
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perintend  her  toilette.  Every  thing  ne- 
cessary for  her  appearing  as  her  niece 
was  provided,  apartments  furnished  for 
her  reception,  and  by  her  desire  her 
old  friend  Alice  was  sent  for  to  be  her 
servant.  She  readily  accepted  the  offer, 
and  arrived  in  a  few  days.  Her  con- 
gratulations were  ardent  and  sincere ; 
and  she  would  have  been  the  happiest 
girl  in  the  world,  had  her  parents  been 
living  to  witness  her  felicity.  As  it  was, 
she  rejoiced  to  return  to  her  native  vil- 
lage ;  and  felt  assured  of  the  regard  and 
protection  of  her  new  mistress. 

Lucilla  had  a  handsome  allowance 
settled  on  her  by  Sir  Charles,  who  un- 
dertook the  charge  of  her  affairs,  and 
to  act  jointly  with  her  maternal  uncle 
as  her  guardian,  till  she  was  of  age. 

Her  old  friends  in  the  lower  apart- 
ments were  not  forgotten ;  Mrs.  Mason 
was  removed  nearer  to  those  allotted 
for  Lucilla,  who  was  also  careful  Mr. 
Williams  should  not  be  without  those 
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comforts  requisite  to  age,  as  he  had  so 
long  been  her  aunt's  only  companion, 
she  was  aware  they  would  not  like  to 
be  separated,  he  was  therefore  engaged 
to  dine  every  day  with  his  old  friend, 
and  Betty  taken  from  her  other  employ- 
ments to  wait  entirely  on  them. 

Among  those  who  sincerely  rejoiced 
at  Lucilla's  exaltation,  there  were  none 
who  expressed  their  pleasure  more 
warmly  than  this  honest  simple  girl. 
She  wished  her  joy  "  a  thousand  times 
over,"  and  repeatedly  declared  it  would 
be  the  happiest  day  the  poor  of  the  vil- 
lage ever  knew,  when  so  good  a  lady 
should  come  to  be  their  mistress. 

It  will  be  easily  supposed,  that  the 
faithful  Irish  woman,  who  had  taken 
such  pains  to  bring  the  truth  to  light, 
was  not  suffered  to  go  unrewarded.  An 
asylum,  either  at  the  Castle,  or  at  New- 
ton Place,  was  offered  her  with  the  kind- 
est regard.  But  her  heart,  as  she  said, 
yearned  after  her  dear  country,  although 
I  3 
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she  was  not  certain  she  had  a  relation 
living  in  it.  Accustomed  as  she  had  been 
to  travel  in  the  humblest  way,  some- 
times on  foot,  and  at  others  on  a  bag- 
gage waggon,  there  appeared  to  her  no- 
thing formidable  in  pursuing  her  journey 
in  the  same  manner  to  the  coast  of  the 
Irish  Channel,  from  whence  she  could 
procure  a  passage.  "  Am  I  not  a  soldier's 
wife  ?"  said  she,  when  a  better  convey- 
ance was  mentioned  to  her,  "  and  have 
not  I  marched  with  the  regiment  for 
many  a  mile  in  a  worse  country  than 
this."  It  was  even  wjjth  difficulty  they 
made  her  accept  of  any  recompence  for 
having  done  what  she  said  was  only  her 
duty. 

Lucilla  settled  on  her  an  annuity  for 
life,  and  in  the  box  which  had  contained 
the  papers  which  authenticated  her 
birth,  and  which  the  poor  woman  had 
kept  with  siich  pious  care,  she  placed 
the  direction  in  what  way  she  was  to 
receive  it,  and  how  it  was  secured  to 
her. 
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After  spending  as  much  time  at  the 
Castle  as  she  liked,  she  took  leave  of  her 
friends  within  its  walls,  and  with  num- 
berless good  wishes,  and  many  thanks, 
commenced  her  pedestrian  journey  on 
a  fine  morning,  after  Lucilla  had  as- 
sured her,  whenever  she  felt  inclined  to 
return  she  would  be  received  with  plea- 
sure. 


CHAPTER  XXVII. 

**  If  solid  happiness  we  prize, 
Within  our  breast  that  jewel  lies, 

And  they  are  fools  who  roam. 
The  world  has  nothing  to  bestow, 
From  our  own  selves  our  joys  must  flow, 

And  that  dear  hut  our  home  ** 

COTTON. 

A  FEW  weeks  were  spent  in  receiving 
company,  and  returning  their  visits. 
Lucilla  was  to  some  an  object  of  adrni- 
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ration,  and  to  others  of  envy,  but  there 
were  few  who  did  not  allow  she  was 
fitted  to  adorn  the  station  for  which  she 
was  designed.  Even  Miss  Elfield  be- 
came reconciled  to  the  praises  bestowed 
on  her,  as  Sir  William  Acton  had  given 
her  the  strongest  proof  of  his  attachment 
to  herself,  by  requesting  her  permission 
to  demand  her  hand  of  her  father.  He 
had  long  given  his  consent  to  their 
union,  and  it  was  now  only  delayed  till 
the  lawyers  had  performed  their  part  of 
the  necessary  appendages  to  a  wedding 
of  such  importance. 

Some  of  the  neighbouring  families 
had  given  their  sanction  to  a  subscrip- 
tion ball  at  the  adjacent  town.  It  was 
promoted  by  the  two  baronets,  who  de- 
termined that  Lucilla,  and  Miss  New- 
ton, (almost  as  unused  to  the  world  as 
her  cousin,)  should  make  their  first  ap- 
pearance there.  Louisa  also  was  per- 
mitted tojoin  the  party,  and  the  intro- 
duction of  "  the  three  friends/'  as  they 
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were  generally  designated,  was  anxious- 
ly expected. 

Sir  Charles  had  written  to  his  young- 
er son  to  come  to  the  Castle  for  a  short 
time,  that  he  might  know  his  cousin,  and 
properly  appreciate  her  worth.  He 
arrived  a  few  days  before  the  ball,  and 
the  party  from  Elfield  was  a  large  one. 
It  consisted  of  Sir  John  and  Lady  New- 
ton, their  daughter,  and  Lucilla;  Sir 
Charles  and  Lady  Elfield  with  two  sons 
and  three  daughters  ;  Sir  William  Acton 
and  Mr.  Waters  were  in  their  train.  The 
latter  was  of  all  their  parties,  although 
he  felt  his  danger  greater,  the  more  he 
noticed  Lucilla's  attractions. 

Previous  to  leaving  the  Castle  they  all 
assembled  in  the  drawing  room,  and  at 
Lady  Newton's  request,  Julia  and  her 
cousin  were  drest  alike.  Their  orna- 
ments were  of  the  simplest  kind,  but 
Lucilla's  appearance  fully  proved  the 
poet's  observation, 

"  Loveliness 
Needs  not  the  foreign  aid  of  ornament ; 


182  LUCILLA. 

But  is,  when  unadorn'd,  adorn'd  the  most. 
Thoughtless  of  beauty,  she  was  beauty's  self." 

Mr.  Elfield  led  his  friend  towards  her, 
"  My  dear  cousin,"  said  he,  "  I  bring  an 
humble  suitor  for  the  honour  of  your 
hand  this  evening, — he  says  he  cannot 
dispute  it  with  me  for  the  two  first 
dances,  as  we  are  already  engaged,  but 
after  them  he  begs  to  put  in  his  claim  as 
an  old  acquaintance." 

"  Is  it  Mr.  Waters  P"  returned  Lucilla, 
with  a  blush  and  a  smile,  "  we  have 
danced  together  before;  it  is  a  long  time 
since,  but  if  he  has  not  forgotten  my 
stupidity,  he  will  be  able  to  make  the 
best  excuse  for  it.  I  shall  commit  a 
thousand  errors." 

"  I  can  never  forget  the  pleasure  I 
have  had  in  dancing  with  you"  he  re- 
plied. 

"  Will  you  ayain  accept  him  for  a 
partner?"  asked  Mr.  Elfield,  affecting 
impatience. 

"  I  have  danced  with  no  one  since  I 
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danced  with  him/'  returned  Lucilla,  half 
afraid  of  saying  too  much. 

"  I  resign  you  to  him  then  for  the 
first  two  dances/'  said  her  cousin,  "  as 
your  dancing  days  ended  with  him,  so 
in  pleasure's  name,  let  them  begin 
again,"  and  in  a  tone  of  peculiar  mean- 
ing, he  added,  "  I  would  you  might 
dance  through  life  together." 

A  thousand  varied  emotions  played 
on  the  features  of  Lucilla  and  Waters, 
as  he  uttered  these  words ;  and  it  was 
some  time  before  she  gained  confidence 
to  say,  "  not  always  dancing,  my  good 
cousin,  but  to  renew  it  with  an  old 
friend,  is  sometimes  pleasing." 

Waters  could  have  kissed  the  hand 
she  had  given  to  him,  but  a  gentle  pres- 
sure alone  evinced  the  happiness  her 
preference  had  occasioned. 

"  I  must  seek  my  old  friend  then," 
said  Mr.  Elfield,  gaily  smiling,  and  he 
claimed  the  hand  of  Miss  Newton  on 
that  score.  She  readily  granted  his  suit, 
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and   they  were  summoned  to  their  car- 
riages. 

The  company  were  nearly  all  assem- 
bled when  the  party  entered  the  room, 
but  as  it  was  expected  Lucilla  would 
open  the  ball,  the  dancing  had  not 
commenced. 

"  I  muster  a  large  force  to-night/1 
said  Sir  Charles  to  some  of  his  friends, 
who  met  him  at  the  door,  and  attended 
his  first  division  to  the  upper  part  of  the 
room.  These  were  Lady  Newton  and 
the  three  friends,  accompanied  by  Mr. 
Elfield  and  Mr.  Waters. 

"  And  a  very  formidable  one,"  re- 
plied the  gentleman,  "  if  they  are  all 
like  these,  there  is  danger  in  their  very 
looks." 

*(  I  bring  my  best  troops  forward 
first,"  returned  Sir  Charles,  "  like  some 
other  able  commanders." 

Seats  were  found  for  the  ladies,  and  - 
the  rest  of  the  party  soon  entered.     Sir 
John  Newton,  aud  Lady  Elfield  with  her 
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two  eldest  daughters,  attended  by  their 
younger  brother  and  Sir  William. 

Lucilla  was  the  principal  attraction  in 
the  room,  her  modest  beauty,  and  the 
extraordinary  circumstances  of  her  his- 
tory, made  every  eye  seek  her.  Many 
gentlemen  solicited  the  honour  of  danc- 
ing with  her,  but  she  was  engaged,  and 
when  the  music  began,  she  was  con- 
ducted to  the  top  of  the  set  by  her  hap- 
py admirer.  Miss  Newton  and  Mr. 
Elfield  followed,  and  Miss  Elfield  and 
Sir  William  Acton,  nor  were  Camilla 
and  Louisa  suffered  to  remain  disen- 
gaged. 

Lucilla  called  an  old  and  favourite 
dance.  In  former  times  she  had  trod 
its  mazes  with  her  present  partner  ;  now 
how  altered  was  her  situation.  She  was 
looked  upon  by  every  one  as  a  person 
of  consequence,  but  her  early  days  were 
still  in  her  remembrance,  when  from 
him  only  she  received  attention  !  her 
heart  beat  in  unison  to  the  tune, 
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while  she  felt  that  to  join  the  dance 
with  one  from  whom  she  had  received 
such  proofs  of  disinterested  attachment, 
was  one  of  the  greatest  privileges  hey 
new  situation  afforded. 

Her  calling  the  same  dance  was  not 
lost  upon  him,,  and  he  would  have  drawn 
some-  happy  presage  from  it,  had  not 
she  said,  "  You  are  acquainted  with  my 
ignorance  of  every  other  dance  but  this. 
I  may  be  able  to  follow  in  others,  but 
in  this  only  could  I  be  the  leader.'* 

Her  confusion  at  finding  herself  the 
object  of  attention  to  the  company  was 
greatly  relieved  by  those  which  AVaters 
paid  her,  and  she  received  them  with 
greater  pleasure,  as  they  originated  in 
their  former  friendship,  and  were  offer- 
ed without  presumption. 

Her  next  partner  was  Mr.  Elfield,  and 
afterwards  Sir  William  Acton,  but  the 
pleasure  of  this  public  exhibition  was 
soon  over.  When  she  met  either  of  her 
friends  in  the  dance,  she  greeted  them 
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with  enquiries  if  they  were  not  tired  ? 
and  to  each  other  they  readily  allowed 
that  an  evening  at  home,  with  "  fire  side 
enjoyments,  home-born  happiness,"  was 
far  preferable  to  this. 

Lady  Elfield  and  Lady  Newton  were 
also  much  fatigued,  y^t.  as  they  had  en- 
gaged to  meet  their  acquaintance,  and 
the  ball  had  been  promoted  by  them- 
selves, they  could  not  leave  the  room  so 
early  as  they  wished,  neither  could  the 
young  people  refuse  to  dance.  Lucilla 
was  obliged  to  extend  the  number  of 
her  partners  beyond  those  already  men- 
tioned, before  she  was  allowed  to  sit 
down;  but  it  was  a  general  remark, 
that  it  was  only  in  the  two  first  dances 
she  appeared  to  move  with  animation. 

When  she  gained  permission  to  rest 
herself,  she  was  seated  by  her  dear 
Lady  Newton,  and  Waters  was  imme- 
diately by  her  side. 

"  Oh  !"  said  she  to  him,  «  if  this  is  to 
be  made  a  person  of  consequence,  I 
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shall  almost  wish  to  return  to  my  former 
vobscurity." 

"  Whatever  your  situation,  charming 
Lucilla!"  returned  he,  "  you, always 
possessed  the  first  place  in  my  heart !" 

The  burning  blush  whica  mantled  on 
her  cheek,  as  she  turned  towards  Lady 
Newton  to  avoid  his  piercing  eye,  told 
him  she  had  heard  and  understood  his 
meanings,  but  whether,  it  arose  from 
anger  or  a  return  of  affection,  he  could 
not  well  conjecture,  and  she  gave  him 
no  opportunity  of  enquiring. 

"  You  are  fatigued  I  see,  Lucilla," 
said  her  aunt,  on  observing  her  varying 
countenance,  "  such  an  evening  will 
not  do  for  you  and  me !" 

"  I  hope  it  will  be  long  before  we  en- 
counter such  another,"  replied  she,  re- 
covering h,er  composure.  "  Those  we 
have  spent  together  at  the  farm,  were 
far  pleasanter." 

"  And  we  have  still  happier  days  in 
store  for  us  at  Newton  Place,"  returned 
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her  ladyship,  with  one  of  her  enchanting 
smiles.  "  But  what  say  you,  Mr. 
Waters  ?"  observing,  the  arjxious  looks 
he  cast  towards  Lucilla,  fearful  of  her 
displeasure,  "  do  you  prefer  the  quiet 
pleasures,  to  such  an  evening  as  this  ?" 

cc  Your  ladyship  will  allow  it  is  the 
company  alone  which  makes  any  place 
agreeable,"  replied  he,  encouraged  by 
her  address.  "  I  wish  to  know  whether 
Miss  Elfield  is  objecting  to  the  company 
she  has  found  here,  or  the  entertain- 
ment of  the  evening  ?" 

Lady  Newton  looked  around  her, 
<e  we  are  a  detached  party,"  said  she, 
smiling,  "  and  may  say  the  present  com- 
pany is  always  excepted.  Yet  there  are 
some  in  the  room  whose  society  I  could 
by  no  means  relinquish,  nor  would  Lu- 
cilla." 

"  No  indeed,"  she  replied,  "  but  this 
is  not  the  place  to  enjoy  it — I  Really 
shall  be  glad  when  it  is  time  to  go 
home." 
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The  company  were  now  summoned 
to  supper,  and  Waters  offered  to  con- 
duct her  to  the  other  room.  Several 
gentlemen  crowded  round  her  with  the 
same  intention,  but  she  again  gave  him 
the  preference;  he  received  her  hand 
with  the  greater  pleasure,  as  it  en- 
couraged a  hope  she  was  not  offended 
at  his  prompt  confession. 

During  the  supper,  Lucilla  was  still 
more  inclined  to  dislike  being  made  of 
consequence;  the  numerous  attentions 
paid  her,  and  which  she  was  obliged  to 
return,  made  her  desirous  of  leaving  so 
empty  a  scene  of  pleasure,  and  with  the 
sincerest  approbation,  she  heard  the 
carriages  were  ordered. 

As  she  and  her  younger  cousins  were 
the  first  who  arrived,  they  claimed  the 
privilege  of  returning  in  the  same  order. 

"  With  aching  heads  and  weary  feet, 
they  entered  the  carriage,  to  which  Lu- 
cilla was  conducted  by  Mr.  Waters,  and 
as  he  led  her  down  the  stairs,  he  ven- 
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tured  to  express  his  hope,  he  had  not 
offended  her  by  an  avowal  of  his  re- 
gard. « 

Hurried  and  confused  by  his  again 
reverting  to  the  subject,  she  knew  not 
what  to  reply. 

"  This  is  not  a  time,"  said  she  ;  "  but 
the  regard  of  an  old  friend  cannot  give 
offence.'* 

"  You  have  more,  Lucilla !"  whis- 
pered he,  "  my  warmest  love  !" — they 
were  now  at  the  door  of  the  carriage, 
at  which  Sir  Charles  was  waiting. 
Waters  resigned  her  trembling  hand  to 
him,  and  shaded  by  the  darkness  of  the 
night,  her  perturbation  was  not  dis- 
covered. 

As  soon  as  she  was  seated,  her  cou- 
sins congratulated  her  and  themselves 
en  having  escaped  the  giddy  throng. 

"  If  this  is  pleasure,"  said  Julia, 
"  commend  me  to  those  who  have  no 
pleasure  in  it,  for  I  find  none." 

"  Nor  I,"  replied  Lucilla,  very  faintly. 
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"  For  my  part,"  said  Louisa,  «  I 
Kked  it  very  well  at  first,  though  I  soon 
grew  tired.  I  think  dancing  at  home 
is  much  better,  where  we  may  leave  off 
when  we  like,  without  the  fear  of  af- 
fronting our  partners." 

Lady  Newton  was  not  sorry  to  hear 
her  young  friends  make  this  avowal, 
and  that  they  were  so  early  sickened  of 
scenes,  which  afford  no  pleasure  in  the 
recollection,  or  instruction  while  pass- 
ing; except  to  convince  us  of  their  in- 
efficiency to  ensure  happiness. 

Mr.  Elfield  and  Waters  were  at  the 
door  to  assist  them  out  when  the  car- 
riage stopped.  With  averted  looks,  Lu- 
cilla  gave  her  hand  to  the  latter,  and 
glad  of  the  excuse  their  fatigue  gave 
them,  the  ladies  retired  to  their  apart- 
ments, without  waiting  to  say  good 
night  to  the  rest  of  the  party;  yet  what 
Lucilla  had  heard,  pressed  heavily  on 
her  heart,  and  for  some  hours  prevented 
her  rest. 
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It  was  late  the  next  morning  before 
the  party  met  at  breakfast,  and  the  ball 
was  the  subject  of  conversation.  "  It 
was  necessary  Lucilla  should  once  ap- 
pear in  public  as  our  niece,"  said  Sir  John, 
"  that  the  neighbourhood  may  know  we 
acknowledge  her  as  such :  but  if  these 
pleasures  are  not  to  her  mind,  there  is 
no  necessity  for  her  continuing  them." 

"  Thank  you,  Sir,  for  saying  so,"  re- 
plied Lucilla,  "  Indeed  they  are  not.  I 
still  retain  the  quiet  habits  of  my  former 
life,  and  I  hope  I  ever  shall;  having 
found  the  happiness  which  a  friend  and 
a  book  afford,  I  will  seek  no  other  !" 

<e  There  are  duties  your  station  in 
life  will  require,"  said  Sir  Charles,  "  I 
hope  you  will  find  pleasure  in  them  also. 
You  are  not  to  live  to  yourself  alone ; 
the  power  of  affording  happiness  to 
others  is  bestowed  on  you,  and  you 
must  study  to  use  it  properly  !" 

"  Ah!  my  good  friends!"  said  she,  look- 
ing round  her  with  unaffected  sensibility. 

VOL.  II.  K 
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tc  teach  me  how  to  do  so !  assist  me 
with  your  counsel  and  advice,  or  how 
shall  one  so  young  and  inexperienced 
act  as  I  ought !" 

"  Your  own  feelings  will  direct  you 
to  relieve  objects  in  distress,"  returned 
Sir  Charles,  "  and  to  promote  the  good 
of  others:  but  there  are  other  duties 
still,  you  must  sometimes  mix  in  society, 
and  by  your  conduct  and  example  be 
of  use  to  those  in  your  own  station. 
Some  young  person  may  wish  to  imi- 
tate your  benevolence,  when  they  find 
it  makes  you  neither  melancholy  or  fas- 
tidious." 

"  You  are  right,"  replied  Sir  John, 
"  it  is  the  medium  between  a  recluse 
life,  and  that  of  dissipation,  I  would 
wish  those  I  love  to  adopt." 

"  Point  it  out  to  us  !"  said  Lady 
Newton,  with  great  emotion,  "  and  we 
will  follow  where  you  direct." 

"  It  is  a  path  we  must  all  endeavour 
to  walk  in!"  replied  Lady  Elfield, 
cc  1  hope  my  daughters  will  seek  to 
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find  it;"  and  she  anxiously  looked 
towards  the  eldest,  who  was  soon  to  enter 
into  a  larger  circle  of  acquaintance. 

"  The  ball  last  night,"  said  Sir 
Charles,  continuing  the  subject,  "  was 
not  of  a  very  dissipated  nature,  many 
would  style  it  a  mere  attempt,  yet  it  was 
sufficient  to  satiate  our  young  friends." 

"  J  was  amused  to  see  the  airs  of  the 
ladies,"  said  Miss  Elfield,  with  her  usual 
disdain,  "  they  affected  to  be  tired,  while 
every  attention  was  paid  to  them ;  the 
poor  gentlemen  tried  all  the  arts  they 
possessed  to  keep  them  in  good  hu- 
mour, and  were  at  a  loss  to  know  why 
they  did  not  please  them  !" 

"  Were  you  pleased  ?"  enquired  her 
father  rather  angrily. 

"  Quite  as  much  as  I  expected,  Sir," 
she  replied,  "  how  was  it  possible  I 
could  like  a  ball,  where  there  was 
scarcely  one  person  worth  speaking  to  ? 
and  after  those  I  have  enjoyed  in  much 
higher  circles?" 
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"  Well/'  said  Louisa,  with  some 
shrewdness,  "  they  could  not  think  this 
the  case  with  us,  however,  for  we  had 
never  been  at  any  other  ball ;  and  as 
for  the  company,  I  am  sure  they  paid  us 
every  attention :  we  were  made  of  as 
much  consequence  as  if  we  were  little 
goddesses." 

All  but  Miss  Elfield  smiled  at  her  re- 
mark, and  acknowledged  its  truth,  while 
Camilla,  who  in  some  measure  partook 
of  her  sister's  hauteur,  interrupted  the 
conversation  by  saying,  "  Dear  mamma, 
let  us  go  out  this  morning  !  or  we  shall 
be  bored  to  death  by  all  the  country 
beaux  coming  to  enquire  after  their 
partners." 

Lady  Elfield  proposed  an  airing,  but 
as  the  morning  was  fine,  the  younger 
party  preferred  a  walk  in  the  retired 
part  of  the  park,  whither  Lucilla  had 
not  yet  conducted  her  friends. 

Accompanied  by  Waters  and  Elfield, 
who  every  day  found  fresh  attractions 
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in  the  lively  Julia,  the  three  friends 
hastened  over  the  lawn,  lest  the  pre- 
diction of  Camilla  should  be  fulfilled 
before  they  were  out  of  sight. 

It  was  long  since  the  shades  of  Elfield 
had  seen  so  blithe  a  party.  Health  and 
cheerfulness  increased  the  charms  of  the 
females,  while  delighted  animation  sat 
on  the  features  of  their  companions. 
It  was  happiness  to  them  to  be  near 
those  they  loved,  to  observe  their  looks, 
their  words  and  actions,  and  if  any  in- 
ference could  be  drawn  from  these,  the 
ladies  were  not  the  less  happy  for  ad- 
mitting them  to  their  party. 

A  new  sensation  filled  the  mind  of 
Lucilla,  as  she  contemplated  the  charm- 
ing scenes  before  her,  and  considered 
them  her  own.  It  threw  an  air  of  seri- 
ousness around  her,  which  must  be  felt 
to  be  perfectly  understood.  A  thousand 
painful  recollections  overwhelmed  her 
heart,  she  had  often  wandered  here 
alone,  unknown,  and  uncafed  for  !  and 
now  !  how  was  she  surrounded  ! 
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"  Oh,  my  dear  cousin !"  said  she  to 
Julia,  on  whose  arm  she  rested  as  they 
walked  a  few  paces  from  the  others., 
"  you  cannot  guess  my  feelings  !  you 
have  never  been  like  me,  alone  in  the 
world  1  Here,  in  the  romantic  part  of  my 
life,  (short  as  it  has  been,  I  have  been 
romantic),  I  often  wandered,  and  figur- 
ed? to  myself  a  numerous  train  of  plea- 
sures, which  could  they  have  been 
realized,  would  have  proved  as  illusive 
as  the  dreams  which  created  them ! 
Thanks  to  your  excellent  mother  these 
were  dispersed,  and  my  ideas  recalled 
to  another  path.  Then  how  painful 
the  reflection,  that  if  Mrs.  Conway  was 
removed  I  should  again  be  left  alone, 
neglected  and  forgotten  !  I  had  none, 
but  her  I  called  my  aunt,  who  cared  for 
me,  and  she,  through  age  and  infirmities, 
liable  to  be  taken  from  me  every  mo- 
ment !  now  I  come  surrounded  by 
friends ;  relations  !  surely  this  is  a  de- 
lusion also  !  can  I  be  the  real  possessor 
of  these  scenes?  Am  I  not  the  ]>oor 
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Lucilla,  these  woods  have  ever  known 
me?" 

"  Not  the  forlorn,  neglected,  and  for- 
gotten Lucilla  !"  said  Julia,  fondly  press* 
ing  her  arm,  "  but  the  same  intrinsic 
worth,  and  beloved  by  those,  who  till 
now  were  unacquainted  with  you  !" 

"  And  some  there  were  who  loved 
her  before  we  did,"  observed  Mr. 
Elfield,  who  had  advanced  near  enough 
to  hear  tier  ^ords. 

«  My  dear  Mrs.  Conway  did,"  replied 
Lucilla,  fearful  of  the  meaning  he  in- 
tended to  convey. 

"  And  one  other,"  said  Waters,  in  a 
low  voice,  as  he  was  conducting  Louisa 
over  the  scattered  wood  that  lay  in  hex- 
path.  His  words  were  not  lost  to  Lu- 
cilla, although  they  escaped  the  obser- 
vation of  others. 

"  Let  me  sit  down,"  said  she,  "  and 
think  of  the  duties  1  have  to  perform, 
which  my  uncles  were  speaking  of  this 
morning.  But  no,"  continued  she,  re- 
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collecting  herself,  "  Some  lonely  hour 
will  be  better  for  that !  we  will  talk  of 
the  beauties  before  us." 

"  You  must  remember  you  are  not  to 
be  a  recluse/'  replied  Elfield,  "  my  fa* 
ther  says  you  are  to  adorn  and  improve 
society !" 

"  I  believe  these  were  not  his  very 
words,  my  mocking  cousin/'  said  she, 
pensively,  "  I  shall  need  many  hours  of 
lonely  contemplation  before  I  can  do 
either,  and  perhaps  come  from  them  as 
unfit  for  the  purpose  as  I  am  at  pre- 
sent." 

"  If  you  are  not  less  so,"  replied  he, 
"  you  will  do  very  well :  we  do  not  want 
you  too  lovely !  I  think  you  have  had 
sufficient  retirement !" 

"  Not  enough  to  weary  me,"  she  re- 
turned, "  but  as  I  have  now  better  di- 
rectors than  myself,  I  hope  to  follow 
their  advice  in  every  thing :  a  deep 
sigh  from  Waters  met  her  ear,  and  the 
conversation  took  a  different  turn. 
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It  was  now  early  in  October,  and  the 
trees  were  shaded  with  their  latest  au- 
tumnal tints,  the  birds  had  fled  from 
their  branches,  and  only  the  chirping 
Robin,  the  harbinger  of  Winter,  con- 
tinued its  notes.  None  of  the  various 
beauties  spread  before  them  were  un- 
observed, and  Julia  desired  a  seat  might 
be  erected  on  the  spot  where  they  sat, 
to  perpetuate  their  friendship  ;  "  and," 
said  she,  "  it  should  be  called  Lucilla's 
retreat." 

"  I  will  venture  to  say  if  it  has  that 
name,  it  will  not  be  a  retired  one,"  said 
Elfield,  "  for  many  will  come  hither  in 
hopes  of  finding  her." 

"  It  shall  be  my  audit  chamber  then," 
said  she  smiling,  "  I  like  my  cousin's 
thought,  and  think  it  will  be  an  agree- 
able employment  for  each  of  us  to  point 
out  a  spot  in  the  park,  where  a  resting 
place  might  be  erected  to  advantage 
either  for  the  view  it  contains,  or  some 
scene  which  it  recalls  to  our  memory. 
K  3 
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It  would  give  employment  to  many  of 
my  old  friends  in  the  village,  and  shall 
be  the  first  instance  in  which  I  exert 
my  authority.  I  commission  yovi  all  to 
examine  it  for  this  purpose/'  said  she, 
waving  her  white  hand  in  token  of  ex- 
pected submission. 

The  plan  was  readily  adopted,  and 
each  were  to  bring  a  sketch  of  the  place 
and  the*  seat  they  thought  most  proper 
for  the  situation  fixed  upon. 

It  was  near  the  dinner  hour  when  they 
returned.  On  the  lawn  before  the  house 
they  were  met  by  Sir  John  and  Lady 
Newton,  who  greeted  them  with  good 
humour,  and  soon  after  Sir  William 
Acton  and  Miss  Elfield  came  in  view, 
the  latter  had  no  smiles  but  for  her 
companion. 

"  Two  charming  couple,"  said  Mr. 
Elfield,  in  his  usual  lively  manner, 
"  When  shall  we  meet  their  like  again  !" 

On  retiring  to  Lucilla's  apartment, 
Julia  again  reverted  to  Miss  Elfield's 
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conduct,  and  declared  herself  disgusted 
with  her  pride. 

"  I  find  I  have  pride  as  well  as  her," 
returned  Lucilla,  "  although  it  is  so 
lately  I  have  had  any  thing  to  en- 
courage it  in  me.  What  is  it  but  my 
pride  revolting  against  hers,  which 
makes  me  feel  hurt  at  her  behaviour  ? 
As  for  affection,  I  never  professed  to 
have  any  for  her,  but  were  she  to  con-" 
tinue  in  the  family,  I  must  say,  her 
treatment  of  me  would  embitter  much 
of  the  pleasure  I  feel  in  being  united 
to  it." 

"  I  hope  she  will  soon  be  married !" 
replied  her  lirely  cousin,  "  and  be  re- 
moved to  those  higher  circles,  in  which 
she  is  so  desirous  of  shining :  let  us 
keep  within  our  own,  and  enjoy  thr. 
pleasure  it  affords.  I  strongly  suspect 
it  cannot  be  excelled  in  hers." 

Their  conversation  was  interrupted 
by  the  entrance  of  Alice  to  assist  them 
in  dressing  for  dinner.  Julia  waited  till 
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she  had  performed  her  office  for  her 
mistress,  and  then  accepted  her  offer 
of  assistance  in  the  same  important  busi- 
ness. 


CHAPTER  XXVIII. 


.  "  The  garden  yields 


A  soft  amusement,  and  humane  delight. 

To  raise  the  insipid  nature  of  the  ground, 

Or  tame  it's  savage  genius  to  the  grace 

Of  careless  sweet:  rusticity,  that  seems 

The  amiable  result  of  happy  chance, 

Is  to  create,  and  give  a  godlike  joy, 

"Which  every  year  improves.     Nor  thou  disdain 

To  check  the  lawless  riot  of  the  trees, 

To  plant  the  grove,  or  turn  the  barren  mould." 

ARMSTRONG. 

PART  of  every  day  was  spent  by  Lu- 
cilla  with  her  aged  friend  Mrs.  Mason, 
and  every  time  Mr.  Williams  saw  her, 
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he  complimented  her  on  her  change  of 
dress  and  appearance. 

"  You  always  looked  well,"  said  he, 
"  but  surely  every  thing  you  put  on  is 
more  becoming  than  what  you  wore 
before." 

"  Are  you  trying  to  make  me  vain 
also,"  returned  Lucilla,  shaking  her 
head,  "  who  in  former  times  were  always 
cautioning  me  against  it;  or  am  I 
already  so  much  altered,  that  you  think 
nothing  but  flattery  will  please  me  ?" 

"  Neither,  neither,  my  dear,"  replied 
the  happy  old  man.  "  Pray  excuse  me 
for  calling  you  so  !  but  I  am  so  delight- 
ed when  I  look  on  you,  that  I  don't 
know  what  I  say." 

"  So  it  seems !"  returned  the  smiling 
girl,  as  she  seated  herself  by  his  side, 
"  but  my  dear  friends,  I  find  that  as 
my  prospect  of  happiness  enlarges,  my 
troubles  increase,  and  my  duties  in  pro- 
portion. Much  more  is  incumbent  on 
me  as  Lucilla  Elfield,  than  when  I  bore 
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the  name  of  Mason.  I  had  then  only 
the  happiness  and  comfort  of  you,  my 
two  old  companions,  to  consult, — now 
I  have  that  of  many  others  to  attend  to, 
as  well  as  the  benefit  of  my  poor  neigh- 
bours ;  how  shall  I  do  all  this  and  not 
fail  in  some  particular?  Here  are  both 
my  uncles,  anxious  to  return  to  their 
respective  homes,  and  for  me  to  accom- 
pany them.  They  say  it  is  not  proper 
for  one  so  young,  to  remain  as  mistress 
of  the  Castle  by  myself;  yet  how  can  I 
leave  it !  I  am  solicitous  for  your  com- 
fort, and  when  I  am  not  here,  will  you 
be  as  happy  as  when  I  am  ?" 

"  Not  so  happy  dearest,"  said  Mrs. 
Mason,  wiping  her  eyes,  "  but  let  not 
us  prevent  your  going  with  your 
uncles,  they  may  well  want  to  have  you 
with  them,  and  shew  you  to  their 
friends  as  the  fairest  of  their  family  ! 
Why  should  we  be  so  selfish  as  to  enjoy 
no  one's  pleasure  but  our  own  ?  Have 
not  you  amply  provided  for  all  our 


LUCILJ.A  207 

wants,  and  considered  our  comforts  be- 
fore your  own  ?  We  shall  be  proud  to 
hear  from  one  and  the  other,  how  you 
are  admired  wherever  you  go,  and  are 
sure  the  Castle  and  its  old  inhabitants 
will  live  in  your  remembrance." 

"  Thank  you,  my  good  ftiends,"  re- 
plied Lucilla.  "  I  have  your  consent, 
and  I  shall  go  with  much  greater  plea- 
sure. Betty  will  remain  with  you,  and 
her  care  shall  not  be  unrewarded. 
Neither  will  the  Castle  be  neglected  as 
it  has  been ;  often  shall  I  visit  it  with 
one  or  other  of  my  uncles.  They  have 
already  suggested  many  improvements 
which  will  soon  be  begun,  and  I  shall 
draw  the  whole  family  hither  again  as 
soon  as  I  can." 

"  That's  right,  my  dear,"  said  Mr- 
Williams,  "  and  bring  some  worthy 
man  with  you,  who  may  share  in  your 
good  fortune,  and  render  the  Castle 
once  more  the  abode  of  love  and  hap- 
piness !" 
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This  was  uttered  after  Lucilla  had 
left  the  room,  and  his  old  companion 
heartily  joined  in  his  wish. 

Both  the  baronets  had  for  some  time 
been  talking  of  returning  home,  but 
still  lingered  round  the  spot,  which  of- 
fered so  many  beauties  to  their  view, 
and  where  such  interesting  discoveries 
had  taken  place.  Their  niece  renewed 
her  petition  for  their  longer  stay,  but  only 
Sir  John  and  Lady  Newton  gave  their 
consent. 

Sir  William  Acton  was  impatient  to 
receive  his  intended  bride  from  the 
hand  of  her  father,  and  the  marriage 
could  not  take  place  till  they  were  again 
at  home.  Sir  Charles  could  have  wished 
Lucilla  to  accompany  his  family  to 
Weston  House,  had  not  the  reserve  of 
his  daughter  convinced  him  such  a  pro-, 
posal  must  be  disagreeable  to  all  parties. 
He  therefore  consented  hef  first  visit 
from  home  should  be  to  Newton  Place, 
and  after  engaging  to  fetch  her  to  his 
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own  house,  when  they  should  be  willing 
to  part  with  her,  he  gave  the  necessary 
orders  for  the  removal  of  his  family. 

Although  he  entered  the  Castle  as 
the  master  of  it,  he  had  no  regret  m 
leaving  it  the  property  of  another,  who 
had  so  just  a  title.  However  his  fortune 
might  be  lessened  by  the  resignation, 
he  resolved  to  act  with  justice  as  the 
guardian  of  his  niece,  and  to  endeavour 
to  convince  his  children  she  deserved 
their  friendship. 

Weston  House  was  still  his  own,  an 
estate  which  devolved  to  him  with  the 
title  on  the  death  of  his  second  brother, 
and  was  sufficiently  large  to  admit  of 
his  living  as  his  rank  demanded. 

Lucilla  parted  from  him  and  Lady 
Elfield  with  sincere  respect,  and  from 
Louisa  with  the  warmest  affection.  They 
were  attached  to  each  other  before 
they  knew  their  relationship,  and  this 
strengthened  their  bond  of  union.  A 
cold  civility  was  all  she  received  from 
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her  elder  cousins,  for  Camilla  had  lately 
followed  her  sister's  example.  The 
universal  admiration  which  Lucilla  ex- 
cited in  her  new  situation  raised  her 
envy,  and  made  her  forget  she  was  the 
same,  to  whom  in  an  humbler  station 
she  behaved  With  greater  propriety. — So 
difficult  it  is  to  bear  a  superior  !  while 
to  the  claims  of  inferiority  we  are  seldom 
inattentive. 

From  Mr.  Elfield  she  had  received 
great  kindness,  and  she  could  not  help 
regretting  his  departure  ;  another  cause 
also  might  occasion  her  regret  which 
she  would  not  have  acknowledged  even 
to  herself:  when  Sir  Charles  talked  of 
removing  from  the  Castle,  Waters  was 
aware  he  could  not  with  propriety  con- 
tinue there,  and  had  taken  up  his  abode 
at  the  Hunting  Lodge,  whither  his  father 
had  lately  sent  a  servant  to  prepare  it 
for  his  reception,  meaning  to  spend  a 
few  weeks  there  in  the  shooting  season. 
Still  unwilling  to  quit  Lucilla's  society 
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most  of  his  time  was  spent  with  the 
family,  and  'after  Elfield  was  gone,  he 
could  not  expect  to  be  received  with 
the  same  freedom.  Lucilla  perhaps 
might  think  of  this,  and  be  less  inclined 
to  like  her  cousin's  absence. 

Before  they  parted,'  he  and  Louisa 
presented  her  with  a  ^drawing  of  the 
seat  they  had  designed,  and  the  spot 
each  had  chosen  for  it. 

Louisa  offered  many  apologies  for  the 
unfinished  state  of  her  sketch,  but  said 
"  she  depended  on  Mr.  Waters  to  make 
it  better  worth  her  cousin's  acceptance, 
and  at  some  future  time,"  added  she, 
"  I  hope,  dearest  ^Lucilla,  we  shall  sit 
there  together." 

"  I  hope  so  too,"  returned  Lucilla, 
"  I  know  the  place  well,  it  commands  a 
favourite  view  of  mine, — your*s  shall  be 
the  first  erected ; — as  .to  your  brother's," 
she  continued,  "  it  will  cost  Julia  and 
me  some  walks  to  find  out  the  spot.  I 
cannot  recollect  any  like  this  drawing." 
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"  Waters  will  shew  you  where  it  is,'1 
said  he,  with  a  look  of  meaning,  "  it  is 
very  dear  to  us  both,"  The  carriage 
was  waiting  for  Louisa,  into  which  he 
had  handed  his  mother  and  sisters, 
"  come  Louisa,"  added  he,  "  dearest 
friends,  alas !  must  part !" 

She  again  embraced  Lucilla,  pro- 
mising to  write  very  soon,  when  he 
hurried  her  away,  and  the  carriage 
drove  off  amidst  the  bows  and  nods  of 
the  party. 

The  servants  followed  in  another,  and 
Lucilla  did  not  forget  to  say  "  farewell !" 
to  Mrs.  Elgar,  to  whom  she  had  made 
a  handsome  present  in  return  for  the 
kindness  with  which  she  attended  her 
iii  her  illness. 

Mr.  ELfield  and  Sir  William  Acton- 
were  to  follow  on  horseback,  and  while 
they  were  waiting  for  them  to  be 
brought  to  the  door,  the  latter  took  a 
polite  leave  of  Lucilla,  wishing  her 
health  and  happiness,  and  thanking  her 
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for  the  many  pleasant  days  he  had  spent 
in  her  society. 

Mr.  Elfield  approached  Miss  Newton 
with  an  air  of  embarrassment,  and  for 
the  first  time  wanted  words  to  address 
her.  Unwilling  to  bid  her  farewell,  he 
loitered  in  the  hall,  till  Sir  William  was 
mounted,  and  expressed  his  impatience 
to  follow  the  carriage. 

With  unusual  tenderness  Mr.  Elfield 
begged  a  place  in  her  remembrance, 
and  hoped  when  they  met  again  the 
hours  they  had  spent  together  would  be 
re-called  with  pleasure.  "  Do  not  for- 
get me  !"  said  he  with  a  heavy  sigh. 

"  By  no  means,"  replied  Julia,  un- 
conscious of  her  occasioning  him  un- 
easiness :  "  I  shall  always  be  happy 
to  rank  Mr.  Elfield  among  the  first  of 
my  friends,"  the  sincerity  with  which 
she  spoke  and  gave  him  her  hand,  de- 
lighted him,  he  pressed  it  to  his  lips, 
and  then,  without  speaking  to  Lucilla, 
followed  his  friend.  When  on  horse- 
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back,  with  a  melancholy  air  he  pro- 
nounced "  farewell  to  both  !"  They 
rode  off  as  fast  as  they  could  spur  their 
horses,  while  the  ladies  waved  their 
hands  and  retired  from  the  door. 

"  Mr.  Elfield  is  quite  sentimental  this 
morning,"  said  Julia  as  they  ascended 
the  stairs.  "  I  wonder  whether  he  re- 
grets leaving  you  or  the  Castle  most  ?" 

"  Neither,  I  am  inclined  to  think,  so 
much  as  the  parting  from  one  other 
person/*  replied  Lucilla,  rather  archly, 
"  Nor  can  I  think  my  gentle  cousin 
quite  so  blind,  as  not  to  know  who  that 
is  ?" 

"  What  would  you  insinuate  ?"  asked 
Julia,  half  astonished.  A  farther  expla- 
nation was  prevented,  as  they  were  met 
by  Sir  John  and  Lady  Newton,  who 
invited  them  to  walk. 
N  On  the  lawn  they  met  Mr.  Waters,  who 
said  he  had  just  parted  from  the  gentle- 
men on  horseback ;  not  supposing  they 
would  have  commenced  their  journey 
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so  early,  he  was  coming  to  bid  the  fa- 
mily farewell. 

"  We  are  left  in  full  possession,  Mr. 
Waters,"  said  Sir  John,  very  gaily; 
"  though  we  shall  not  keep  it  long ;  I 
am  also  desirous  of  being  on  the  wing 
with  my  small  covey  ;  however,  while 
we  are  here,  I  hope  you  will  not  forsake 
the  Castle,  but  favour  us  with  your 
company  as  often  as  you  can,  notwith- 
standing it  has  lost  so  many  attractions 
—you  dine  with  us  to  day." 

"  It  still  possesses  the  only  attraction 
it  ever  had  for  me"  replied  Waters, 
bowing,  while  his  eye  glanced  on  Lu- 
cilla,  who  was  at  a  little  distance  with 
her  cousin. 

For  the  first  time  Sir  John  began  to 
suspect  his  attachment  to  her,  and  de- 
termined more  narrowly  to  watch  his 
manner.  Fearful  of  intruding  on  the 
party,  he  was  yet  unwilling  to  leave; 
Waters  was  slowly  bending  his  steps 
another  way,  when  Julia  saw  him,  and 
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exclaimed,  "  Oh,  there  Is 'Mr.  Waters! 
he  was  to  show  us  the  place  Mr.  El- 
field  intended  to  represent  in  this  draw- 
ing," which  she  held  in  her  hand,  and 
calling  after  him,  she  begged  him  to 
explain  it  to  her. 

He  obeyed  her  voice  with  pleasure. 
**  I  can  direct  you  to  the  spot/'  said 
he,  with  some  emotion,  "  you  are  now 
in  the  road  which  leads  to  it."  Julia  ran 
back  a  few  paces  to  explain  to  her  pa- 
rents where  they  were  going,  and  in- 
form them  of  their  plan,  "  you  also 
must  chuse  a  seat,  my  dear  mother," 
said  she,  while  they  examined  the 
drawing. 

Waters  was  thus  for  a  moment  left 
alone  with  Lucilla,  and  in  a  melancholy 
tone  he  inquired  if  the  day  was  fixed  for 
their  departure? 

"  I  believe  not,"  she  replied. 
"  Is  it  your  wish  to  go  ?"  continued 
he. 

"  No,  Mr.  Waters,   these  scenes  are 
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fyoo  dear  to  my  heart  to  wish  to  leave 
them ;  but  I  am  anxious  to  do  what  my 
uncles  think  right.  I  rejoice  in  having 
friends  who  can  so  well  direct  me,  under 
the  change  of  situation  I  have  lately 
experienced !" 

"  Charming  Lucilla  !  you  must  adorn 
any  -situation,  but  I  fear  lest,  when  I  am 
far  away,  you  will  forget  that  I — (  adore 
you/ — he  wrould  have  added — but  Sir 
John  and  Lady  Newton  were  approach- 
ing, and  he  turned  away  to  hide  his 
feelings. 

"  I  admire  your  plan,  Lucilla,"  said 
her  aunt,  "  and  hope  you  will  put  it 
in  execution.  When  I  visit  the  park 
again  I  shall  be  more  of  a  stroller  than 
ever,  if  all  these  seats  are  erected,  they 
will  be  such  charming  resting  places  !" 

"  We  must  not  leave  the  Castle  till  we 
have  all  chosen  our  seats,  against  our 
return,"  said  the  happy  Julia ;  "  but 
now,  Mr.  Waters,  direct  us  where  Mr. 
Elfield's  is  to  be." 

VOL,  II.  L 
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.Thus  invited  he  could  no  longer  re- 
sist his  inclination,  and  encouraged  by 
a  look  from  Lady  Newton,  he  led  them 
to  the  spot,  endeared  to  himself  by  his 
having    often    met   Lucilla   there,   and 
gathering  blackberries  for  her  when  she 
was   the  companion   of  his  childhood : 
and  to  Elfield,  for  having  there  rescued 
Julia   and  his   sister   Louisa   from    the 
danger  occasioned  by  a  restive  poney, 
which  they  were  attempting  to  drive  in 
a  low  chaise  belonging  to   his  mother. 
It   was   soon    after  Julia   came   to   the 
Castle,  and  she  had  not  visited  the  place 
since. 

The  party  stood  still,  and  began  to 
look  about  for  the  view,  but  Lucilla's 
eyes  were  bent  on  the  ground ;  many 
endearing  expressions  of  her  youthful 
mi  re  r  crouded  on  her  memory,  and 
she  wras  wholly  engaged  in  recalling  • 
past  events. 

"  Do  you  remember  this  spot  ?"  said 
he  to  her,  in  a  low  voice,  as  he  stood  by 
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her  side ;  "  Yes,  I  do,"  she  replied,  the 
tears  starting  to  her  eyes,  which  she 
hastily  endeavoured  to  conceal.  It  was 
here  he  had  told  her  of  his  father's  pro- 
hibition, and  also  that  he  was  deter- 
mined to  remain  her  friend,  let  him  say 
what  he  would. 

"  And  I  must  be  stupid,  indeed,  not 
to  remember  it,"  said  Julia,  with  anima_ 
tion.  "  Mr.  Elfield  took  me  out  of  the 
chaise  here,  into  which  Louisa  and  my- 
self had  imprudently  ventured,  thinking 
we  were  sufficient  charioteers  to  ma- 
nage an  obstinate  poney :  thanks  to  his 
exertions,  we  were  neither  of  us  hurt ; 
but  I  believe  we  should  have  been 
kicked  to  death  by  the  little  animal,  it 
he  had  not  come !  I  am  quite  angry 
with  myself  for  not  recollecting  it  be- 
fore j  it  looks  so  ungrateful !  this  is  the 
very  tree  under  which  he  placed  me, 
when  he  went  to  take  Louisa  from  the 
chaise !" 

"  It  is  the  same  you  used  to  sit  under !" 
L.2 
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whispered  Waters  to  Lucilla,  "  I  have 
-visited  it  often  on  this  account,  and 
when  you  are  gone,  I  shall  have  no 
other  solace  !" 

"  /  see  no  particular  beauty  in  this 
place,'*  observed  Lady  Newton,  "  the 
views  on  either  side  are  not  extensive." 

"  Localities  sometimes  attach  us  to  a 
spot,"  said  Sir  John,  who  had  marked 
the  expression  of  Waters's  features, 
though  he  heard  not  what  he  said,  "  let 
us  pass  on  to  the  little  Louisa's  choice ; 
1  will  venture  to  say  she  has  looked 
more  to  the  future  than  the  past  in  the 
spot  she  has  selected." 

"  Sir  John  has  truly  defined  the  cause 
which  endears  this  spot  both  to  my 
friend  and  me,"  said  Waters,  as  he  pro- 
ceeded by  the  side  of  Lucilla  to  that 
which  Louisa  designed  for  her's.  It 
commanded  an  extensive  view,  and  was 
every  way  desirable  for  a  resting-place. 

"  Did  not  I  say  so  ?"  exclaimed  Sir 
•  John,  "  I  knew  she  had  a  better  taste  ; 
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and  now,  ladies,  where  are  yours  ?  we 
shall  find  out  all  your  future  haunts.'* 

"  We  have  not  fixed  on  ours,  yet," 
said  Julia,  "  but  you  are  to  have  one, 
you  know,  and  my  dear  Mamma/* 

"  Mine  must  look  towards  the  farm,*' 
replied  her  ladyship,  a  tear  glistening 
in  her  eye,  "  that  I  may  not  forget  the 
lessons  I  was  taught  there.'* 

"  And  the  same  shall  do  for  me,"  said 
Sir  John,  with  affection,  "  we  will  have 
separate  seats  no  more.'* 

cc  Have  you  made  your  choice,  Mr. 
Waters  ?"  asked  Julia. 

"  I  have  a  sketch  to  offer,"  he  re- 
turned, "  which  is  not  quite  finished  ; 
to-morrow,  if  'Miss  Elfield  gives  me 
leave,  I  will  bring  it."  Sir  John  smiled, 
on  observing  his  attempt  to  secure 
another  interview,  and  determined  to 
sound  the  affections  of  his  niece  before 
he  gave  farther  encouragement  to  his 
future  visits.  He  waited  with  some 
anxiety  for  her  reply,  but  she  only  said 


9  LUCIJLLA, 

s 

she  should  be  glad  to  see  it  when  it  was 
done. 

"  We  know  Mr.  Waters'  skill  in  draw- 
ing," observed  Julia,  "  and  shall  expect 
to  see  it  highly  finished." 

"  Till  I  know  whether  my  plan  is  ap- 
proved," said  he,  "  it  will  not  be  worth 
bestowing  much  time  on  it.  I  cannot 
expect  to  vie  with  Brown,  or  any  other 
mural  architect ;  so  that  it  will  be  the 
spot  to  which  I  shall  look,  more  than 
the  seat  erected  on  it." 

When  he  had  seen  them  home,  he 
took  his  leave  till  the  dinner  hour,  and 
during  the  day  Lucilla  and  her  cousin 
had  often  to  regret  the  departure  of 
Louisa.  Indeed,  so  great  a  diminution 
of  their  party  was  felt  by  all,  and 
Waters  could  not  wonder  at  Sir  John's 
wish  to  remove,  though  he  dreaded  the 
time  when  it  would  take  place. 
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CHAPTER  XXIX. 

"  Musing  first 

Toy'd  into  care,  your  unsuspecting  heart, 
It  found  a  liking  there,  a  sportful  fire, 
And  that  fomented  into  serious  love, 
Which  musing  daily  strengthens  and  improves 
Thro*  all  the  heights  of  fondness  and  romance." 

ARMSTRONG. 

EARLY  the  next  morning  Lady  New- 
ton went  with  her  maid  to  the  farm  to 
look  over  the  things  she  had  left  there, 
and  bring  away  what  was  valuable  to 
her.  She  parted  from  the  good  people 
of  the  house  with  considerable  kind- 
ness ;  her  benevolence  and  amiable  dis- 
position had  endeared  her  to  them,  and 
they  rejoiced' in  her  present  happiness. 
Sir  John  remained  at  home  with  the 
young  ladies,  and  assisted  Lucilla  in 
forming  her  plan  to  benefit  the  poor  by 
giving  them  employment  about  the 


224  tUClLLA. 

park  during  her  absence,  which  she 
wished  them  to  feel  as  little  as  pos- 
sible. 

He  appeared  unwilling  to  leave  them 
alone,  and  as  Julia  was  impatient  to 
visit  the  place  she  had  thought  of  for 
her  seat,  he  offered  to  accompany  them 
in  their  walk. 

While  they  were  out,  Mr.  Waters 
called  5  it  might  have  been  sufficient 
for  him  to  have  left  the  drawing  he  had 
brought,  but  inclination  prompted  him 
to  stay,  and  wait  their  return. 

He  went  without  the  door,  and  saun- 
tered round  the  place,   which   Lucilla 
was  so  soon  to  leave,  the  thought  of  her 
absence  stung  him  to  the  heart,  and 
what  might  be  the  result  of  her  \\sit  to 
Newton  Place.     Some  happy  man,  fa- 
voured by  her  uncle,  might   gain  her 
affections,  and  thus  deprive  him  of  all 
hope  of  happiness. 

To  see  her  depart,  without  declaring 
himself  her  lover,  in  still  more  unequi- 
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vocal  terms  than  he  had  done,  would 
be  madness,  and  he  determined  to  seek 
an  interview  with  Lady  Newton,  and 
again  declare  to  her  the  state  of  his 
heart. 

During  these  contemplations  he  was 
met  by  the  gardener,  who  accosted  him 
with  some  remarks  on  the  weather. 
Willing  to  admit  any  excuse  for  staying. 
Waters  entered  into  conversation,  and 
walked  slowly  with  him  towards  the 
garden. 

"  Ah,  Sir  !"  said  he,  «  I  find  by  my 
flowers,  that  winter  is  coming  on  apace, 
they  drop  off,  and  I  have  none  to  bring 
forward  in  their  room." 

"  This  is  a  busy  time  with  you,"  ob- 
served Waters,  "  you  have  many  pre- 
parations to  make  against  the  cold 
weather." 

"  Yes,  Sir,  and  this  is  wrhat  I  call 
my  winter  garden,"  returned  he,  open- 
ing the  door  of  the  chapel  garden. 
"  It  is  so  sheltered  by  these  high  walls, 
L  3 
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that  I  move  all  my  tender  plants  into 
it  before  the  bleak  winds  are  felt." 

"  It  is  indeed  a  sheltered  spot,"  said 
Waters,  whose  eyes  were>  directed  to 
the  "  Forget  me  not,"  he  had  formerly 
given  to  Lucilla. 

"  My  mistress  was  always  fond  of 
^  it,"  continued  the  man,  "  and  used  to 
do  a  great  deal  in  it,  when  she  was 
only  Miss  Lucilla,  but  now  her  time 
is  otherwise  engaged.  Those  flowers 
you  are  looking  at  were  all  planted  by 
her  own  hand.  She  used  to  set  great 
store  by  them !" 

"  And  is  she  not  as  fond  of  them 
now  ?"  asked  Waters. 

"  Why  I  think  she  likes  them  well 
enough  at  present,"  he  replied,  "  for  she 
told  me  yesterday  to  take  great  care  of 
them  when  she  was  gone,  because  they 
came  from  a  foreign  land." — Waters  was 
all  attention  while  he  proceeded. — "  For 
my  part  I  don't  admire  them,  and  believe 
they  are  an  old  flower  with  a  new  name,  for 
all  shesaidthey  were  scarce  in  England." 
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Waters  sighed,  and  made  no  reply: 
While  the  gardener  pursued  his  work, 
he  continued  in  thoughtful  meditation 
till  the  opening  of  the  door  roused  him 
from  his  reverie,  and  on  looking  up  he 
saw  Lady  Newton  enter  as  if  in  search 
of  some  one.  On  perceiving  him  she 
stopped  and  spoke,  not  without  a  silent 
conjecture  as  to  what  he  was  contem- 
plating. 

"  You  were  looking  at  the  Waterloo 
flower,'*  said  she,  after  bidding  him  good 
morning.  "  I  fear  it  recals  to  your 
mind  some  melancholy  reflections." 

"  I  cannot  say  the  recollections 
awakened  by  this  flower,  Madam,  are 
at  all  connected  with  that  field,"  he 
replied ;  in  a  softened  tone,  "  they  come 
much  nearer  home." 

He  perceived  she  was  attentive,  and 
proceeded.  "  Your  ladyship  once  al- 
lowed me  to  speak  to  you  on  the  sub- 
ject nearest  my  heart :  will  you  again 
suffer  me  to  address  you  on  the  same 
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subject.  These  flowers,  Madam,  were 
a  present  from  me  to  your  niece,  I  loved 
her  for  herself  alone,  before  I  knew  her 
to  belong  to  you,  and  when  separated 
from  her,  I  gave  her  this  flower,  which 
I  received  from  a  botanical  friend,  in 
token  of  remembrance,  and  in  the  hope 
it  might  remind  her  of  one  who  could 
not  tear  her  from  his  heart!  but  the 
scene  is  now  altered  !  She  whom  I  once 
fondly  hoped  to  call  my  own,  is  placed 
in  a  situation  in  which  it  might  be 
deemed  presumptuous  in  me  to  solicit 
her  affection.  Yet  you,  Madam,  who 
have  known  her  virtues  in  private  life, 
will  not  wonder  I  should  find  them  at- 
tractive, concealed  as  they  were  from 
others  by  the  shade  which  had  un- 
worthily been  thrown  around  her!" 

"  You  were  not  unacquainted  with 
my  opinion  on  this  subject,  Mr.  Waters," 
replied  her  ladyship,  "  it  still  continues 
the  same.  This  is  but  the  morning  of 
Lucilla's  life,  nor  is  it  possible  to  judge 
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what  her  future  day  may  be,  yet  thus 
far  I  think  I  may  venture  to  affirm,  it  is 
not  her  disposition  to  forget  her  former 
friends,  and  Mr.  Waters  has  always  been 
^ranked  among  the  number." 

"  Ah,  Madam  !  it  is  the  result  of  that 
day  which  I  dread  !  lest  when  her  ac- 
quaintance is  enlarged,  and  she  has  met 
with  more  admirers,  one  more  fortunate 
than  myself  should  obtain  that  place  in 
her  heart  to  which  I  aspire ;  it  is  more 
than  friendship  ;  it  is  love  /" 

Lady  Newton  pitied  the  distress  which 
appeared  in  his  voice  and  manner. 
"  Admiration  alone  will  not  obtain  Lu- 
cilla's  regard,"  said  she,  "  she  has  been 
taught  to  value  merit,  and  to  allow  her- 
self time  justly  to  appreciate  it." 

With  this  declaration  she  was  walking 
away,  till  he  begged  her  attention  for 
a  few  moments  longer.  "  Will  you  allow 
me  to  hope  I  have  interested  you  in  my 
behalf,  Madam  ?"  said  he. 

"  As  to  Lucilla's  affections,"  returned 
her  ladyship,  struck  by  his  melancholy 
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air,  "  I  can  have  no  wish  but  for  her 
happiness ;  and  were  they  fixed  on  you, 
I  should  not  desire  to  see  them  placed 
elsewhere." 

"  Could  I  meet  with  the  same  en-, 
couragement  from  her  other  friends/* 
replied  he,  his  hopes  somewhat  revived, 
"  and  be  allowed  to  plead  my  suit  with 
her,  it  would  afford  me  consolation. 
I  might  then  hope  my  constant  atten- 
tion would  meet  with  regard,  but  the 
thought  of  her  going  from  hence,  with- 
out leaving  me  this  small  hope,  is  dis- 
tracting !" 

"  You  are  not  confined  to  this  place 
when  she  has  left  it,"  returned  her 
ladyship. 

Encouraged  by  her  manner,  he  replied 
with  earnestness,  "  May  I  be  permitted 
to  follow  her  ?" 

"  8ir  John  Newton's  has  been  called 
an  hospitable  mansion,"  said  she,  with  a 
smile,  "  and  I  think  I  may  say,  you  will 
not  be  the  first  to  prove  it  otherwise." 

"  How  much  I  am  obliged  to  you !" 
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he  exclaimed,  animation  again  lighten- 
ing his  countenance,  "  you  allow  me 
to  come  !" 

"  I  do  not  forbid  it,"  she  returned, 
"  but  here  are  Sir  John  and  the  ladies ; 
let  us  hear  their  opinion." 

"  Sir  John,"  continued  she,  "  here  is 
a  gentleman  who  has  challenged  me  to 
procure  him  a  welcome  reception  at 
Newton  Place :  I  tell  him  you  were 
always  hospitably  inclined,  but  he  seems 
to  doubt  it,  till  he  has  received  your 
mandate  for  coming."  . 

"  I  have  no  right  to  enforce  it,"  re- 
plied Sir  John,  "  but  if  his  inclination 
leads  him  that  way,  I  will  endeavour  to 
convince  him  I  am  what  you  affirm." 

Waters  bowed,  and  uttered  his  thanks, 
while  his  looks  expressed  still  warmer 
acknowledgements. 

It  is  probable  Sir  John  had  spoken  to 
his  lady,  on  what  had  arisen  in  his 
mind  the  morning  before,  and  heard 
from  her  there  was  no  reason  to  suppose 
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his  attentions  were  disagreeable  to  Lu- 
cilla.  To  Mr.  Waters's  general  cha- 
racter there  could  be  no  objection,  he 
was  universally  esteemed,  and  his  long 
and  honourable  attachment  to  their 
niece,  when  her  situation  was  inferior 
to  his  own,  raised  him  in  their  esteem. 
His  father's  consent  could  not  be  doubted 
now  Lucilla's  rank  and  fortune  were 
known,  nor  did  they  fear  the  approval 
of  Sir  Charles  and  Lady  Elfield,  who 
already  regarded  him  as  one  of  their 
family. 

With  these  reflections,  Sir  John  be- 
haved to  him  with  less  reserve,  and 
Waters  had  not  been  so  happy  for  some 
time,  particularly  as  he  could  not  dis- 
cover in  Lucilla's  manner,  any  objection 
to  the  invitation  he  had  received." 

"  Have  you  brought  your  sketch  with 
you  this  time,  Mr.  Waters  ?"  said  the 
impatient  Julia,  "  I  wish  to  take  an  idea 
or  two"  from  it  for  mine.  I  have  fixed 
upon  a  very  pretty  spot,  and  it  must 
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have  some  remarkable  decoration.  I 
have  been  thinking  of  a  temple  dedi- 
cated to  Friendship." 

"  Mine  is  not  much  like  a  temple," 
returned  Waters,  as  he  presented  the 
drawing  to  her.  "  It  is  the  copy  of  a 
rustic  seat  which  I  saw  in  a  nobleman's 
grounds,  some  miles  from  hence,  and 
thought  very  pretty." 

The  drawing  represented  a  seat  en- 
closed at  the  back,  and  surrounded  at 
a  little  distance  by  rough  pillars,  formed 
of  the  stems  of  trees,  entwined  with 
woodbine,  eglantine,  and  ivy ;  these 
supported  a  moss-crowned  roof;  the  ef- 
fect was  simple  and  pretty,  and  Julia 
was  delighted  with  it. 

"  It  is  far  preferable  to  a  temple," 
said  she,  "  but  the  spot  on  which  it  is  to 
be  erected,  Mr.  Waters  ?  you  have  not 
shewn  us  that" 

"  I  have  attempted  it  in  this  paper," 
said  he,  taking  another  drawing  from 
his  bosom,  and  presenting  it  with  a 
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trembling  hand  to  Lucilla.  She  blushed 
when  she  opened  it,  and  saw  a  repre- 
sentation of  the  spot,  on  which  he  had 
met  her  coming  from  Mrs.  Conway's,  the 
first  time  after  his  arrival  at  the  Castle. 
Every  tree  and  bush  were  faithfully  de- 
lineated, and  were  too  deeply  engraven 
in  her  mind,  not  to  be  immediately  re- 
collected. 

A  gentle  sigh  heaved  her  bosom,  as 
Julia,  who  was  likewise  looking  at  it, 
asked  her  if  she  knew  it  ? 

Equally  unwilling  to  answer  in  the 
affirmative,  as  to  say  she  did  not;  she 
timidly  replied,  "  I  dare  say  we  shall 
find  it  out,  when  we  walk  that  way." 

"  Is  your  seat  chosen  ?"  said  Lady 
Newton  to  her,  on  observing  her  confu- 
sion. 

"  That  w^as  done  when  the  plan  was 
first  suggested,"  she  returned,  "  Julia 
chose  the  spot  for  me  in  my  favourite 
wood,  and  as  I  have  no  skill  in  drawing, 
I  must  be  content  with  a  simple  bench : 
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the  trees  will  be  a  sufficient  shelter  for 
it." 

!As  they  walked  round  the  garden, 
Waters  ventured  to  call  her  attention  to 
his  flowers ;  "  the  gardener  tells  me  they 
would  not  have  been  so  flourishing,  but 
for  your  care,'*  said  he. 

"  They  have  spread  themselves  over 
the  place/*  she  replied  with  a  blush, 
"  but  I  was  not  wanting  in  my  attend- 
ance on  them :  till  lately  I  had  little  else 
to  do  than,  look  at  human  pleasures 
through  these  their  fading  emblems." 

"  You  were  not  willing  they  should 
fade  ?"  enquired  he,  with  an  air  of 
tenderness. 

"  Not  when  I  considered  them  as 
memorials  of  former  friendship,"  she 
replied,  with  reciprocal  emotion,  "  I 
wished  them  to  flourish." 

"  Still  consider  them  as  such,  Lu- 
cilla,"  said  he,  with  a  tremulous  accent, 
"  till  I  may  venture  to  give  them  a 
dearer  claim !" 
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This  was  spoken  in  too  low  a  voice  to 
be  heard  by  any,  but  herself:  she  was 
not  offended,  nor  did  she  forbid  him  to 
hope  such  a  time  might  arrive  :  and  he 
was  again  comparatively  happy. 

"  We  leave  the  Castle  the  day  after 
to-morrow,  Mr.  Waters,"  said  Sir  John. 
"  Lady  Newton  tells  me,  she  shall  be 
ready  by  that  time;  till  then,  we  shall 
expect  you  will  not  deny  us  your  com- 
pany." 

"  You  will  dine  with  us  to-day  and 
to-morrow,"  said  Lady  Newton,  "  I 
know  you  are  quite  a  solitaire  a,t  home." 

"  He  will  be  much  more  so  when  we 
are  gone,"  said  Julia,  "  but  really  Mr. 
Waters,  you  must  not  become  quite  a 
hermit.  I  think  your  spirits  are  already 
dejected,  since  the  Elfield  family  left  us 
— for  cheerfulness  sake !  go  some  where, 
and  dispel  that  melancholy  from  your 
brow,  or  you  will  lose  all  chance  of  win- 
ning favour !" 

He  smiled,  and  said  it  should  not  be 
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long  before  he  obeyed  her  order,  "  As 
soon  as  my  father  quits  the  lodge,"  said 
he,  "  I  shall  fly  to  Newton  Place,  where 
I  hope  to  meet  the  present  party,  and 
with  them  all  that  can  make  me  happy !" 

On  entering  the  house,  Lucilla  paid 
her  accustomed  visit  to  her  aged  friends, 
and  prepared  them  for  her  departure  ; 
she  promised  to  write  to  them  very 
frequently,  and  to  return  again  as 
soon  as  she  could  prevail  on  either  of 
her  uncles  to  come  with  her.  Her  aunt 
had  accompanied  her  to  the  apartments 
of  the  old  people,  and  on  leaving  them, 
she  remarked  the  different  sources  of 
pleasure,  which  offer  themselves  through 
the  various  stages  of  our  life. 

"  In  youth,"  said  she,  "  we  admire 
the  charms  of  nature;  her  beauties  strike 
the  eye,  on  which  ever  part  it  turns.  In 
more  advanced  life,  our  understanding 
opens  to  the  pleasures  of  a  refined  taste, 
and  the  delights  enjoyed  by  a  cultivated 
mind  in  the  paths  of  literature,  the  gra- 
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tifications  of  age  are  alike  to  all.  They 
chiefly  consist  in  recollecting  former 
scenes,  recalling  early  friendships,  and 
where  the  mind  is  properly  directed,  it 
meditates  on  the  wonders  of  Providence, 
and  anticipates  future  joys !  this  is  the 
most  sublime  pleasure  age  and  experi- 
ence can  feel,  and  is  most  enjoyed, 
when  the  senses  are  blunted  to  all 
others." 

The  rest  of  the  day  was  spent  in  con- 
versation, and  in  the  evening,  some  of  the 
party  read  aloud,  an  employment  which 
afforded  them  all  pleasure.  It  was  not 
till  a  late  hour  that  Waters  departed, 
more  assured  by  the  kindness  of  Sir 
John  and  Lady  Newton,  and  the  soft- 
ened regret  with  which  Lucilla  spoke  of 
her  intended  removal. 

The  next  day  passed  much  in  the 
same  manner;  Julia  was  rejoicing  in  the 
thought  of  returning  to  a  home,  which 
absence  had  still  more  endeared  to  her; 
and  to  have  a  mother  returning  with 
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her,  so  deservedly  beloved  by  her  fa- 
ther and  herself,  was  doubly  delightful. 
She  was  also  happy  Lucilla  would  be 
introduced  to  her  father's  friends;  her 
bosom  admitted  no  fear  of  being  eclipsed 
by  her  cousin ;  she  dearly  loved  her, 
and  to  see  her  respected  and  admired, 
was  the  first  wish  of  her  heart;  the 
treatment  she  had  received  from  Miss 
Elfield,  distressed  her  more  than  it 
had  Lucilla,  and  she  hoped  never  to 
witness  it  again. 

Lady  Newton,  although  she  antici- 
pated happiness,  in  once  more  seeing  the 
home  which  had  been  so  long  shut 
against  her,  could  not  help  feeling  some 
painful  apprehension  of  the  recollections 
it  might  occasion  in  herself  and  others, 
she  had  need  of  the  supporting  kindness 
of  her  husband,  and,  as  if  he  read  her 
thoughts,  he  was  doubly  kind;  he  reas- 
sured "her  of  his  esteem  and  affection, 
and  expressed  the  warmest  hopes  of 
their  mutual  happiness. 
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Lucilla  only  found  an  alloy  to  the 
pleasure  she  felt,  at  not  being  separated 
from  her  aunt  and  cousin,  in  her  regret 
to  leave  those  walls,  within  which  she 
had  hitherto  found  a  shelter,  and  had 
seldom  formed  a  wTish  to  wander  from 
them.  The  idea  that  it  was  now  her 
own,  increased  her  attachment  to  the 
place,  and  made  her  desirous  of  return- 
ing to  it,  both  for  her  own  sake,  and  the 
friends  she  left  behind. 

They  saw  her  prepared  for  her  jour- 
ney, with  mournful  looks,  while  they 
forbore  to  express  their  grief,  and  only 
uttered  ardent  wishes  for  her  happiness. 

On  the  morning  of  their  departure, 
Waters  was  there  to  offer  his  adieu,  and 
as  he  handed  the  ladies  into  the  carriage 
he  repeated  his  good  wishes,  and  Jiis 
hopes  of  seeing  them  again  very  shortly. 

To  Sir  John  and  Lady  Newton,  he 
renewed  his  thanks  for  their  kind  invita- 
tion, and  as  he  pressed  the  hand  of  Lu- 
cilla, he  whispered  the  name  of  her  fa- 
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vourite  flower,  "  Forget  me  not." — It 
was  all  he  ventured  to  say,  but  it  long 
dwelt  in  her  memory,  and  made  her 
heart  throb  towards  him  as  she  often  re- 
peated it  in  her  retired  moments. 
When  the  carriage  drove  from  the  door, 
he  sent  one  long-drawn  sigh  after  it,  to 
the  object  of  his  affections,  whether  it 
reached  her  ear  or  not,  is  uncertain. 
Her  own  were  suppressed,  lest  they 
should  attract  the  notice  of  her  compa- 
nions, but  she  felt  her  happiness  was  not 
quite  complete  without  his  presence, 
and  acknowledged  to  herself,  he  had 
within  the  last  month  gained  a  greater 
share  of  her  heart,  than  she  had  been 
aware  of. 

After  he  had  listened  to  the  distant 
sound  of  the  carriage  wheels,  till  it  could 
be  heard  no  longer,  he  turned  to  hear 
the  praises  of  Lucilla,  from  the  few  ser- 
vants who  remained,  He  shook  hands 
with  the  old  people,  because  they  were 
her  friends,  and  the  warmest  in  their 
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encomiums :  and  then  returning  to  nis 
solitary  home,  he  ordered  his  horse,  de- 
termined to  seek  his  father,  and  hasten 
his  arrival  at  the  lodge,  that  his  depar- 
ture from  thence  might  be  accelerated, 
and  his  own  wishes  accomplished  in 
finding  himself  at  Newton  Place. 

He  could  not  help  desiring  speedy 
destruction  to  all  -  the  game  in  the 
neighbourhood,  knowing  when  there 
was  no  more  shooting,  his  father  would 
not  remain  in  it,  and  his  hopes  increased 
as  he  recollected  every  bush  and  brake 
had  been  well  beaten  already. 

The  party  in  the  carriage  proceeded 
on  their  journey  without  interruption. 
Julia  was  the  happiest  of  the  happy. 
She  left  nothing  at  the  Castle  to  regret ; 
and  all  she  had  enjoyed  there,  she  hop- 
ed equally  to  enjoy  at  home ;  but  the 
pleasurable  feelings  of  the  other,  were 
checked  by  the  recollection  of  former 
scenes,  even  whilst  their  future  prospects 
promised  only  happiness.  Their  move- 
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ments  were  so  rapid,  that  Lucilla  had 
not  time  to  admire  the  views  which 
were  pointed  out  to  her  by  her  uncle. 
The  farther  she  receded  from  the  Castle, 
she  felt  the  tie  which  bound  her  to  it, 
drawn  the  closer. 

At  a  late  hour  they  arrived  at  Newton 
Place  ;  it  was  a  modern  mansion,  and  to 
Lucilla  appeared  with  all  the  charm  of 
novelty.  Till  now  she  had  seen  only 
Gothic  architecture,  and  old  fashioned 
furniture  ;  she  gazed  on  the  decorations 
of  Newton  House  with  astonishment  and 
pleasure ;  although  it  was  not  adorned 
in  the  most  modern  stile,  the  fashion  of 
its  ornaments  exceeded  by  several  cen- 
turies those  of  the  Castle. 

Lady  Newton  was   received  with  re- 
spect  by  the  servants  who  were  accus- 
omed   to    obey  the   commands   of  Sir 
John,  without  forming    a   conjecture  as 
to  their  propriety. 

Her    former    apar  ments    had    been 
prepared  for  her  reception,  and  Sir  John 
M  2 
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led  her  to  them  with  still  greater  plea- 
sure than  when  in  earlier  days  he 
brought  her  there,  a  blooming  bride, 
for  he  had  felt  her  loss,  and  was  now 
experiencing  the  heart-felt  pleasure  of 
finding  her  worthy  his  renewed  affec- 
tions !  but  who  can  describe  her  feelings 
on  re-entering  them. 

Every  part  of  the  room  and  its  furni- 
ture that  her  eye,  as  if  reproach- 
ing her  for  having  left  them  !  The  art- 
less graces  of  the  infant  Julia,  the  cruel 
suggestions  of  her  unworthy  friend,  the 
strong  remonstrances  of  her  offended 
husband,  all  rushed  upon  her  memory 
She  could  only  return  his  affectionate 
embrace  with  tears  of  joy,  mingled  with 
contrition,  and  silently  implore  she 
might  never  again  forfeit  the  happiness 
to  which  she  was  thus  restored. 

Julia's  nurse  andtlie  steward  were  the 
only  servants  who  had  remained  in  the 
house  from  the  time  she  left  it.  To  the 
arms  of  the  former,  Julia  was  received 
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with  rapture,  and  the  pleasure  with  which 
this  affectionate  daughter  spoke  of  her 
mother's  return,  was  sufficient  to  ensure 
her  a  welcome  reception  from  her  at- 
tendant. 

Several  days  were  spent  by  the  young 
people  in  visiting  the  grounds  round 
the  house  to  which  Julia  was  impatient 
to  introduce  her  cousin.  Although  she 
did  not  presume  to  say  they  equalled 
those  of  Llfield,  either  in  extent  or 
scenery,  they  possessed  charms  for  her 
which  the  author  of  "  Local  Attach- 
ments," has  elegantly  described  in  the 
following  lines  : 

'*  Whilst  then  unfading  glows  the  local  fire, 
Let  us  the  sympathetic  passion  trace 
Whether  the  present  scene  fresh  joys  inspire, 
Or  whether  absent  from  our  native  place 
The  shadows  of  the  past  we  vainly  chase. 
Or  after  years  of  foreign  toil  we  hail 
Our  kindred  sky  still  eager  to  embrace, 
Perchance  the  pleasures  of  the  cottaged  vale, 
And  round  tiie  cheerful  hearth  to  tell  our  travel's 
tale. 
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If  on  the  eacred  spot  whence  first  it  spring* 
We  note  the  local  sympathy  displayed 
To  vulgar,  as  to  polished  minds  it  brings 
Pleasures  which  only  with  our  fancy  fade, 
Oft  as  by  sunny  hill,  or  midst  the  shade, 
Memory  the  fleeting  years  of  life  renews, 
And  while  familiar  objects  lend  their  aid, 
Back  e'en  to,  dawning  infancy  pursues 
Life's     many     colour'd    forms    thro*     passions 
changefufliue." 

As  Sir  John  had  not  many  acquaint- 
ances, their  pleasures  were  not  inter- 
rupted by  frequent  visitors.  But  within  a 
small  circle  of  his  friends,  the  return  of 
Lady  Newton  was  hailed  as  the  prelude 
of  approaching  happiness. 

Most  of  them  thought  he  had  forfeited 
all  claim  to  it,  when  he  had  carried  his 
resentment  so  far  as  to  forbid  her  his 
house,  and  accounted  him  harsh  and 
severe  in  so  doing,  but  when  they  saw 
him  returning  to  their  society  with  her 
whom  absence  had  endeared,  and  whom 
retirement  had  made  more  amiable, 
they  congratulated  themselves  and  him 
on  so  desirable  an  event. 
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Felicity  once  more  took  up  her  abode 
at  Newton  Place,  and  its  inhabitants 
willingly  entered  into  every  plan  that 
promised  rational  pleasure.  Lady  New-  ' 
ton  approved  of  the  school  which  Julia 
had  formed  in  the  village,  she  suggested 
several  modes  of  benefitting  the  poor 
around  them,  and  was  the  patroness  of 
all  who  needed  her  assistance.  Their 
amusements  were  such  as  afforded  plea- 
sure in  the  retrospection,  and  Lucilla 
daily  learnt  more  of  the  duties  attached 
to  her  station,  from  the  sound  judgment 
of  Sir  John,  and  the  mild  instructions  of 
her  aunt. 

To  use  the  words  of  a  well-known 
author,  she  was  taught  that  "  no  man," 
(or  woman  either)  "  ought  to  live  unto 
himself :  for  their  own  pleasures,  mean  . 
gratifications,  or  low  unworthy  pas- 
sions," which  he  calls  "  the  dirty  family 
of  selfishness,  and  which  by  the  laws  of 

Providence  defeat  their  own  purposes.*'* 

• 

*  See  Pursuits  of  Literature. 
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She  was  not  instructed  to  enforce  her 
opinions  on  any  one,  but  she  rejoiced 
to  find  those  who  coincided  with  her, 
and  formed  with  them  the  strictest 
friendship. 

In  a  few  weeks  after  their  arrival  at 
Newton  Place,  they  were  informed- 
of  Miss  Elfield's  marriage  with  Sir  AVil- 
liam  Acton.  Julia  wished  them  all  pos- 
sible joy,  and  expressed  her  pleasure  at 
the  event. 

"  Now,"  said  she,  "  we  may  again 
meet  the  amiable  part  of  the  family, 
and  not  be  annoyed  by  proud  looks  and 
haughty  airs.  Our  dear  Lucilla  may 
now  also  be  called  Miss  Elfield  without 
giving  offence." 

Shortly  after  this  marriage  had  taken 
•place,  Mr.  Waters  arrived,  accompanied 
by  his  friend  Elfield,  whose  father  he 
had  visited,  and  obtained  his  permission 
to  address  Lucilla.  It  is  needless  to  say 
she  was  not  offended  by  his  professions 
of  regard.  Having  received  the  sanc- 
tion of  all  her  friends,  she  listened  ta 
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them  with  pleasure,  and  urged  by  his 
repeated  solicitations,  confessed  his  af- 
fection had  long  been  returned. 

The  impression  which  the  young  and 
artless  Julia  had  made  on  the  heart  of 
Elfield,  was  not  obliterated  by  absence. 
Her  power  over  him  daily  increased, 
and  in  a  few  months  he  became  her 
accepted  lover. 

As  the  Spring  advanced,  the  whole 
party  were  again  on  the  wing;  they 
spent  a  short  time  at  Western  House, 
and  then  visited  the  Castle.  Sir  Charles 
and  Lady  Elfield  with  Louisa  joined 
them  there,  while  Camilla  visited  her 
sister  Lady  Acton. 

tThe  woods  of  Elfield  once  more  re- 
ceived the  party  they  had  seen  the  pre- 
ceding year.  All  were  made  happier 
by  the  avowal  of  reciprocal  attachment ; 
and  they  visited  seats  which  had  been 
erected  during  their  absence,  with  the 
chastened  feelings  of  delighted  affec- 
tion. 
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Lucilla  found  her  old  friends  yet 
alive,  and  still  able  to  rejoice  in  her 
prospect  of  happiness. 

They  lived  to  witness  her  coming 
of  age  and  her  marriage,  which  were  cele- 
brated on  the  same  day;  and  shortly 
after  both  paid  the  debt  of  nature  ;  Mr. 
Williams  surviving  his  friend  and  com- 
panion only  a  few  months. 

Mr.  Elfield  and  Miss  Newton  followed 
the  steps  of  their  cousin  to  the  altar; 
and  stimulated  by  the  example  of  their 
parents,  each  happy  pair  strove  to  bene- 
fit all  around  them.  Peace  dwelt  in 
their  hearts,  and  Plenty  crowned  their 
board ;  while  "  through  all  the  changing 
scenes  of  life"  they  sought  their  plea- 
sure in  promoting  the  happiness  of 
others,  and  instructed  their  children  to 
do  the  same. 


THE   END. 


H.  Bryert  Piinttr,  Bridge -street,  Bfackfriars. 


